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TO THE RIG HT 


W.ORSHIPF UL- SIR - 
EDWARD BASH, ight, &c. pal? 4 
then of the Chawbelaines o OS ow 

[4 Bchequer,'” 


: EST Hart i have ht PE | 
>| Bp ſcnpatron , andbya | | 
Roi de cation, j..: ingled | | | 
{821 you, know, Sir, ut 15anp || 
St) Act nOt alia || 
RESRe wibout conlulted || 
thoughts: I often leyeld, and you Boll | 
became my.marke : For. if wee bea 
(as indeed wee ſhould,). 2 chankefall 
conynemoratian, . even of all by-re- _ 
ſpects, how wuch. morethen ought , | | 
wee tO intend the maine, and more | 
immediate ? Hadmy choiſe:beene 
made otherwiſe Tſhould have ſwer- 
ved Ab officio; and there is a gratefull 
A'3 remem- 


- 
— - — - - a . _ _— — — —— —— _ - —— - — — — — _ : 
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The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
remembrance- reſts in mee, which 
would have prompted meT had done 
amifleLarge courtefies, aſk large ac- 
knowledgements. Many there are, 
who by imdeavours of this kind, have 


neffts received : but no ſuch con- 
ſtruction nuft be made of mine; 
whoſe utmoſt.ead and ſcope, is only 
to ſhew you the ready will I beare to 
doe you ſervice. And if you ſhall 
youchfafe to eſteeme them , but as 
the ſhaddowes, of what I deſire to 
demonſtrate by more reall effeds 
you have then tooke the hight of m 
intentions. The fabje& I confe 
ſomewhat too hight for your eare: oft 
converſant in more ferious ſtudies. 
wherefore itis taught a becommt 
diſtance; nor 1s it to harbour leaff 
hope of your peruſall,umtill you have 
takentruce with time, and'meane to 
paſſe it with varietie : then if you 
ſhall reade, itmay perhaps not diſ- 
: ris pleaſe 


ought to render fatisfation for be- 


- Fn 
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The Epiſtle Dedicatorie; 
pleaſe you. My errors in the perfor- 
mance, (ſome being neceſlarily inci- 
dent to humanity ,)-I ſubmit unto- 


> AC- 24” ato: 
are, | your cenſure : which know will be | 
ave | like your ſelfe 5 mild, and candid-. I. 
be. || had rather be imputed ignorant;thers = 
on- | ingratefull. Receive then ({ Noble 
ne; Sir). theſe firſt fruits. of my pen. a 
nly preſent(l ingenuoully ackno vle ge) 

« to || farre beneath your merits : yet, how 
121] | much theleſle that is in quality ,. ſo 
FY much the more ſhall be your raiſe in 
to || the acceptance * and you hall for 
s ; | Ever bind me to bee, as well inaQt as 
ny word. | 
ft _ 
eS 
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| --:, ThePreface. 


tf  - Seribimw indofli diftin; Poemera paſſins. 
EPS wa the complaint of 
ly 97d 3)get never conld rt 
Pg more juſty bee taken wp 
I KT ther now: In this Papi- 
SIINTXA rtvorons Age , wherern 
|  Scrypturtentum - Pruritus , doth: 
| | every where » Jo ore then abundantly. 
| ratone3the ſwarming iſſues of whoſe petu- 
| ant braines, have induced ſnch a nau- 
l ſeouſnes, and utter loathing of the Muſes 
| 


fl barquets,as it is a thing almoſt paſt hope, 
| _tofind an unpervertedpallat. The very | 


/ 

| " Title of a-Poem even ſtartled ut, and the 

| worke itſelfe, to ſome ſcarce lſſe odious 
ll then aLibel. Sogreat a miſchiefe hath: 
lf then aLibel. So great a miſchiefe hat 
l| licentious ſcribling,brought on that more. 


\. excellint kind of writing. But this Theave: 
wrnto the ſatyriſt«. And that T may not bee- 


thought cenſoriouſly arrogant. mo 
| at; 


The Preface. 
that a in others zohich I mayſeewe. my 
ſelfe to have commit teds. Frog 32-4 | 
Reader may be pleaſed to take yaa. 
>. | 10 vaindeſire of praiſe nor giddy humonr 

| to bee ſeenin printyhath thus brought me 
# of | ;nto publique view. But an bumble and 
art modeſt hope,of reFifying the wrongs our 
? #P' | Author hath ſuſtained through the rude 
Pf attemptoofatoo-too: buſie pen 5 Andals- 
em though this was the chiefe and ſole cauſe 
oth. | of this publication ( the worke having a 
Hy | long time lainby me: yet will I-not ſay, 
Fi" | that herein I have wrought an attuall 
n= | performance of the ſame: But the ſuc-- 
ſes cefſe thereof, I have to the cenſure 
Pe, | of the conferring Reader: IT aww not 
Ty | ienorant of a ſort of curious ones,, 
e | that looke for wonders froma pan an 
5 | on © when indeed they ought rather to: 
th: cbecke, and limit their expeFation*: far | 
re: different 3s the caſe with owe who in his _ 
Ve | courſe exſpatiates at randome, and with: 
| axother,wha.js forc't to tread the ſteps of 
7 | afere-runner Tet.if they wiluonchſafe to 
i: | C0716: 


The Preface. 


come without prejudicate, and peremp- 
forie opinionnthey may herein mcet with 
a ſtriFneſſe (ſuch as 3s requiſite) in the 
words, and areſpeFive care towards the 
| DRAHine of our Anthor 5 a ſweetneſſe too, 
asmuch as could conneniently be attained, 
having throughout obſerved averſe for 
verſe tradution. For although in the 
LatineElegiacke, that ſaree lin ped tbus: 
vitium be Cauſa decoris; Tet through: 
the often cloſe of the Pentameter , the 
genuine,ſweet,and fluent ſt atelines of the 
Engliſh Decaſyllable,is mach enerved. 
To plead my paines in the tranſlation ,, 
were 4 thine which Twill notr.,nor cannot 
doe © ſince T never made it other then 11 

recreation, my ſport. Though indeed the 
worke is ſuch as might well deſerve both 
a knowing , and alabouring Suilt'; and 
which that ſe'dome erring critique, Sca- 
liger hath thought good thus to cenſure: 
Epiſtolz omnium (Ovid) librorum 
politiſmx,nam & ſententiz ſunt j]lu- 
ftres factlitas,& compolita; & numert 
Poetict.. 


21 = 
vith 
the 
the 
00, 
zed, 
for 
the 
Dus: 
T4 
the 
the 
ed. 
72, 
(411 2 
my 
the 
T1- 
met 
"q= 
"es 


The Preface. 
Poetici. If through my unskilfull copy- 
ing Thave uny wayes imporre the worth 
and luſtre of the principal 5, ſo as it may 
now ſeerme nmvorthy of thoſe Elogies 5 
yet through kind accept ance of this my 
firſt draught,eva friendly advertiſement 
T ſhall hereafter endeavour to render it 
ſomewhat agreeable. For as Tſhall/con- 
temme, and neglect, whatſoever proceeds 
from ignorance and detratFion": fo again, 


 ſhal Talwayes be moſt ready(as Polyclete 


of old with his more enrious peeces) to a> 
mend whatſoever the judicious cenſurev 
ſhall think worthy the correiting penſil. 


£2 ore TEM + oe of ' _ 


To his loving brother M. Toby 
_ - ..Sherburn on his Tranſlation. . .. 
of Qv1Ds Heroicall 
Epiltles. 


\AV, Ert thoulike thoſe whoſe works and ſelves; 
"0-2". depend ad hens ? 
| Forpraiſc;on the fond largeſſe of ſome f:iend;,- 
Ny verſe. might here a welcome room obtaine : 

ich now perhaps, will name of flattery gaine, 
Tis hard to write when praiſes may offend ; 
Andfuch my oy were, ſhould I here commend. 


am4o0 neate, Yetknowe thy paines ſhall live ; 
Won Tay fy | . 
F 


- 
© dtherfthyworkewill gives 
Thy workewhich ſhall wn nie hb 

'Gainſt Scioliſts, and Zoiliſts ſecure. 

Ed. Sherburne, 


——_—— - — 


Ejuſdem in interpretem,8 opus 
HEXASTIC ON. 
AY 'elia,quos meritis,ingrats negavit honores 
Roma, iterum: Publi, reddidit alma, tut. 
Ecce ut conversa florent tua carmina lingua ! 
Nec minis hec dederint quam deciu tha tibi.. 
Romanos fertur Cantare Britannia Verſus : 
Diſcet at Angliaces Roma ſuperba modzs. 
E. S. 


To his worthy friend 
M. Tohn Sherburne. 


1 : R 
enious Ovid,theſe heroick layer, bayes, 
_ didſt norchnr with Ciptefſe __ 
| Being Phakes ſincereſt ſwan in Tybers ftreames, 
Harchit by hisheate, ererniz'#byhis beames, 
Ives, | NoTytanes ſptcepe had exily theemyen, 
| Hadexildthee;tharis;Romgr choycelt wit.” ©"). 
Smoorh asrhy fortune ran thy happylines, 
Sweet as thy Copids trefſes lovers twines. | 
Soft as the lips of en Mars his preer,” © BN 
hoody None or Theta fees”! 3d nn 
| uill was citherpluckrfrom P arbias doves: * 
Or wathe wings b- bim wes opp We, q 
* Andthine,my friend, Thgliadid rheeſend* © © 
From the ſame pinjotis; with'this'one commend, | 
That thou ſhould'ſt vindicate'e Barehcing penie 


&, * 
”" - 
4 - 


- < 
% 
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In a fare worſe then Towos.bani : 
EH You have releaft him,rhis your fame ſhall bes'** ** 


Ceſar check-mare,reyerſt is thy decree, 


Eam. Colmas. 
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_ERRATA. 

| De -18.li.14. for unnataral re: ini. 

for owe read give.p.33d 17. yas read ſlje.p.3 413, 
for Mace read Metrd.a6, FS His} yan 
tian's deed. ltems |. ro,far ſends | ra egg Erb 
tis read this. ,62..4.7 for this read thus. tem 1.29. ſox me 
read we. p85. rt read Greeces þ»97-1-L6, for then 
wat tn rea bap. {07 weight read wight- 
pe :Io5.b ol ; anda þ- 107«.20.for wo{ull reed ine 

full. p, ro nave read geles-þ, 112. 2 forihercad 
{0. Item{l.27. jar theſe read thee. p.11 5. .d.29. for ſa 
ria 18d. lf beaven I 
il /$ I I9.l an Se Y Unni40s 
16 's —— | 
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vine ARGVMENT 
| AE Duveowa. nar 


to UOLTS ve 86 


Vyſſes the ſarrve of Laertesz 


he fre Pevelope, Forep on 
CT IS = = 
bimſelſe mad : but was x es 
forced with tbe ret to imbavke for pode 


valiant aftions, the ten yearer wane , ', ail fat de- 
CR of . the Tily '; vettornin: homewards be | 
S—_— | 


ela, non Sommer 
hover abrvagd this 1301046 Tout, Lacttes old age, and 
tt mays ap rn fhe wrat this Epiſtle to bee 
ng abſent Lord l 


O thee PTyſfes, thar coo long doſt tay 
[] Sends thy ; Hh wife: write nat, but DEV 
S way. 


B Troy's 
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2 - PenelopetoVIyſles. 


Troy's now deſtroy'd that Grecian maids didgrutch, 
Scarce Priam and his rowne was worth ſo much. 
Would God, (when firſt to Lacedemen bound) 
Th'adultrer had i*th'angry waves been drownd. 
Jn no cold bed I matelefſethen hadlain, (plain, 


Nor of dayes ſlow 'pac'thowres ſhould thus com-f#. 


. Noſ; —_—_ then my widdowed hands ſhould tyre, 
| 


Whil& I to pend nights redlons watch deſire, 


When'fear'd notI'worſe then indeed things were! ff 


True love is alwajes 611d with anxious feare, 
Ofr1 _— fierce Trojans thee afſaile ; 
And HeGersname bur heard, 1 ſtraight grow pale, 
Of young Antilo:bus by Hebior ſlaine 
If any tell his fate procures my paine, 
Or ſtout Pairoclus fall in faigned drefle, 
Oft weepe 1,doubring of thy wiles Succeſſe 
Thar.Lzcian lance Tlepalem's blood did warme 
My care's renewed through his diſmall harme. 
Laſtly,whoſere among'ſt the A7gives fell : 
My heart in coldneſſe doth the Ice extell- 

_ Bar Hymen my chaſt loyedid nor deſpile, 
My ſpouſe is ſafe, and Troy in aſhes lyes, 
The Grecke peeres are return'd,the altars ſmoake, 
And to the Gods are given the ſpoyles they took. 


AE eiwi=Knjm9 ..X1m ear we »o 


Exch nymph toher ſafe ſpouſe,glad gifcs doth bring} 


And they to themzthe Trojan fates doe fing, 
Old men and maydsadmiring filence keep, - 
And th'tonging wife hangs ar the relers lip», 
" Some ſerat table tElltheir warres annoy, 
And in alittle wine,depaint whole Trey, 
Here Simozs flow'd, there lyes Sigzian land, 

- Here did old Priams ſtately. Palace ſtand, ; | 
Here pitcher Achilles Tents, Viſſes there: _ 
Here did torng Hefor,che ſwift horſes ſcarc- 


Penelope+o Vlyfles. -*' 3 


Whats'ere was done, unto thy ſon.(whom wee 
Had ſent to ſeeke thee) Neſtor told, he mee. 
How Rbeſus and how Dolen both were laine, 


Þ This in his ſleepe,that by deceirfull craine, 


Dar'dſt thou that roo too much thine own doſt flight 


"B Enter the Thracias cawp in ſhade of night? 


And ſlay ſo many helprt by one alone, 
Farre,farre mere wary thou wert one day knowne, 


!f How my hearc beat when firſt I heard men ſay 


Through troops thou ſtol'it th' I511arian horſe away! 
Whar boots it mee that Troy 's by you or'ethrowne 

That now there's ſoyle,where was awall of ftone 2. 

If I as when it ſtood, doe ſtill remaine, 

And thou thy ſelfe doſt from my bed abſtaine? 

Tioy 's downe to ſome,to mealone ir ſtands, 

Although with oxe the vior plow thoſe Jands; 

Wel rip'ned corn now grows where once Troyſtood; 

And c>'* ground Luxuriats with Pbrygian blood: 

Halfe buried bones of men,by crooked plowes 

Are torne, and grafſe on ruin'd houſes growes? 

Yet thou arr abſent, nor wil't let me know 

Where thou abid'ſt, or why thou lingreſt ſo. 

Whoſe'rehis wandring veſſell puts to ſhore, 

ce ſtill goes thence, of thee askto're and o're, 


oMAand from my hands receives (ifthee hee ſee) 


\ lettersto deliver untothee, 


I ſent to Py/ox ancient Neſtors ſcar, 
But | from Pylon no ſure newes couldget- 


rom thence tn Sparta : Sparia could not rell 
here thou abod'ſt, or in what placedidſt dwell. 


Oh that Apollo's walls did yet remaine, 


ButI am angry with that wiſh againe) 

hen ſhould I know,and warres ſhould only feare, ' 

hen ſhould I macet with partners in my care» 
| Bz — Whar 


4 Penelope zo Vlyfles. 
WhartlI ſhould feare I know not, feare yer doe, 
And a broad path lyes open to my woe. 

Whar dangers are on land, or elſe on ſea, 

I deeme them cauſes of thy ſtay to be. 

Thus whyle(tI care,what tuft in thee doth moye? 
Thou mayft be tazen with ſome forraigne love, 
To whog perhaps thou jecr't thy ruſticke wife, 
How ſhe at fpinning ſpends her homely life. 

But I'm deceiv'd: hence idle thoughts away ! 

And thou that mayſtreturne, Q doe nor ſtay- 

My father urges me againe to wed, 

And blnave hy long abſentment from my bed: 

Bur let him chide, I'm thinezwhilſt fates lend life 

Penelope will be /pſſes wife. 

Yer he,by my milde prayers, and ſpeeches kinde, 

Art length was pleas'd, and calm'd his angry minde. 
' Luxurious troops of Sutors to me come, 

From Zaxzinth, Samos, and Dulchium. 

And uncontrol'd in thine owne pallace raigne, 

Wafting (our ſtay,our life) thy well-got gaine, 

Pyſander, Medin,and ſternce Poybus, 

Greedy Emurimacbus,and Aniinons,. 

With many more,what need Ihere recite ? 

All whom thoufecdſtiwith purchaſe of thy fight. 

Poore Ire, Melanthins,borh thy ſtore doe waſt; 

And are mongft thoſethat worke thy loſſe,he Iaft, 

Weare bucthree in all,thy wife for one, | 
Laertes old, Telemachus chy ſonne; | 
Whafategthrough their vile plor, was almoſt ſlain 
Whilſt he to Pylos would his way have ranc, 
Burheavens be pleas'dand to my with incline; 
Thathemy cyes-may cloſe, and cloſeup thine- 

For this the Heard$>mangSwin-beard,old Nurce tc 


Witkearneſt vowes,and fervent prayers docſi -» þ 
; cebli 


Fm 


| Ar thy return,ſhall old,&craz'd appeare .- ( wear, 


Penelope to Vlyſlee. 


Feeble Laertes, as unaprihrough ape, 
Amongſt his focs no rule,no ſway can wage. 
Telemachus in time may grow more ſtrong, 
Hee ſhould be gardedhy thee now hee's young, 
l have no force to drive my foes from home, ; 
Oh thou, that artour onely ſafegard, come. 

Thou haſt a ſonne,(long waiſt thou havel pray,) 
Should now be train'd up in bis father's way, | 


| Thinke on La'rtes, whoſe dimme ſhrinke Cyes thou 


Oughr'ſt to cloſe, hee ey'n beares his aſt dajes now, 
Nay I, whe when thou wenr'ft youths drefle did 


THE ARGVMENT O 
PHILLIS her EPISTLE 
to DEMOT HOOMN 


Emophoon the ſoz of Theſeus and Phexdra,rezur- 
ning homewards from the Trojan warres, was by 
adverſe ſtormes driven on the Thracian ſbores ; where be 
"tt was 70;ally entertarued both at Boord and Bed, by Phillis, 
(rH! daughter of Lycurgus and Cruſtumena, Kz1g 2ad 
ll IF Lucene of Thrace : with whom, after bee had a while re- 
mained, bearing of the acath of Mneſtheus, the depo/er 
of bis father, kewent t2 take poſſeſſion of hisrea'vie of 
Achens. Yet with vowes and provifes 107elurne-unto lier 
wiihin the ſþ ce of one mo1:th. Bit Leng detained pal 
tbe ap;oynied time, with ſundry bfincſſes of a diftrafied 
kin:zdome, be gave occaſion wito Phillis, impaizent of ae- 
[ ayes, and griefes, towrite unto bus th Ep-le :* wher:in 
ſhe cenjures bim to be mindful of bis promiſe,"nd to veturs 
$0 ber as her ſult & vowed brband; which if bee refuſe, 
ſve deſperately concludes by death to vindate the wrongs 
dane uute ber mrayden Chaſtitte, | 


=. Hine Hoſteſle R'6dopeian Phillis,thee 
Blames abſcat paſt thy promis'd time to bee. . 
Sooneas the Moones horns met in a full round, 


 Thouſnwor'k againe r2anchor on my ground. 


Foure. 


Ex UM 


ent 


Yeeuve 
was by 
1ere be 
Phillis, 
g aad 
ule re- 
Tepoſer 
'vie of 
$29 ber 
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M1114 
refuſe, 


Pr oMg; 


Phillis #o Demophoon. 


Oft roy ſelfeI'vely'd for thee, oftthought 


Foure times ſfhath been th full; foure in the waine; 
Yer ſeas bring no Afeds ſhips againe- 
If you'| bur count rherime,as lovers doe, 
You'l fiade my plainr comes nottoo ſoon to you, 
Long did T hope: for flowly we believe 
| Mlhays, which now too fore my ſoule doth grieve. 


The windes thy ſwolr fayles back again had brought. 


Ofc Theſeus Curſt,as one that caus'd thy ftay, 
And yerperkaps he hindred not thy way. 


Oft fear'd,ro Hebrius whilſt you bent your courſe, 


Your Barke mighr ſuffer in thefoaming ſourſe. 
Ofc for thy health have 1 with bended keees, 
Andſpice-flam'd Alcars, praydtoith'Deities. 

Oft ſeeing windes with heavens and ſeasagreed; 
I've fayd;if he bewell, hee'l come with ſpeed. 
Laſtly,whars'ere might haſting loves reſtraine, 
Iehought 2nay;4 was witty Rayes to faine. 

Yer thee, the witneſtpowersno whit do fiwdy; 
Nor comw'ſt,as topke,with- love of me thy way- 
Both wirds;#ndiayfcs.thoutgav't uno the wind 


Thy words want faith, thy ſayles rerurne'l finde.” 


Whar bave F done; ſave cathly Toy'd; thee pray? 
Andchrough rat crim2, have deſerv'd thy ſlay. 
One taulr t had hat thie receiy 4untrue;;s ; 


- 


And yer thatftault:hab worth and meritidge. ©: ©: | 


Wher's now thy rows;thy Faith, hands joyn's to-hand?* 
t prophan'd? - 


And rth*God with thy falſemourh fo 
Where's Hymen now,both pledge andſureticros: 
Of our bleRt-march, that ſhbuldte telong enlue/? 
Firſt by the ſea,wich wihdesrd&rco andfro,”': 17 


Through which rhouofthadft gone; weritthenra'gs; 


Next by thy Grandfire: (if thou didſt not fai 
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Him too) thouſwor'ſt,thar doth moy'd ſeas reftraige.; { 
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8 Phillis tos Demophoon. 


By Yew, by loyes Lorckes and kis Bow, 

capons that have procur'd meall this woe, 
By 1yno, that takes = of married wights, 
And by the Taper bearing Goddefle rites. 
If each of theſe wrong'd powers ſhold venge on thee 
Their wrath thou could} not beare ther crucltic. 
N __ the keele with fy ras anda ng 

tzehcable be, I rig d thy (hippes late broke, 
Ark gavethce Ga To hou might'ſ 'plow the 
Thus wounds,by mine own weapons [ ſuſtain, (main 
Thy flattering words thy Gods thy kindred all, 
Within the compaſſe of my faith did fall. 
Truſted thy teares ; can teares be ſaid to faine ? 
Ey'n thoſe had craft,and when rhou would't, would 
What needed there ſo many pledges be (raine, | 
Berweene us-? halfe might ſoone have capriv'd mee-. 
Nor that in need Ihelptthee,am Imoorv'd 5" 
This fhould the ſumme of my raſh leyc have prove | 
Bur foully thee in bed to enterrairy, 
And there todally cauſesall my paine, 
The night 'forethar would irhad beene my laſt 
Phyli might then bave honeſt dy'd and cbaft. 
My hopes were better 'cauſe I thoughrl might - | 
Through this deſerve thee,and thar hope's but r ight. 
To wrong an cafie mayd,no praiſe can prove ; / | 
My ſimpleneſſe did well deſerve thy love. 
Alover,and amaid,haſt thou berraid 3 
Heavens grant thar this,thy chicfeſt praiſe be ſayd- 
In #tbexs when ay ftacue ſhall be plac't, 
And thy great Father 'fore his ſpoyles ſograc't, 
When Scyron,and Procryftes;thall be reads 
The ddimtiune, and Scint cotiquereds © || 
Thebes wars by warte, te Centaures bick ring, 
And knockr ar Palaceof che thady King: - Mong 
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Phyllis #s Demophoon:: 9 

Mongſt theſe, ſhall ſtandthy Imageywiekthis Style, 

This,this is he who Phyllis did deguile. 

Of all thy fackers faRs thou; bear'ſt in minde 

But one of Ariazxe left bekinde, | 

Whar he condemn'd that thou eſtrem'ſt asrare ;; 

And onely of thy fathers fraud, art heire+ 

But ſhe (nor ſpite 1 ir) hatha better mare, 

And drawae by harneſt tygersrides in ſtates _ 

The once ſcorn'd Thratiens now my bed deſpiſe, 

*Cauſe before them 1 did a ſtranger prize; 

Whilſt ſome cry outzler her to £1hensgoe z- { 

There's thoſe can rule rhe warlike Thrace we trowes 

The end till crownes the a& :'may his intent 

Be croſt yer, thac ſtill judges fromrh'event, 

For ſhould'ſt to come to me bur crofſe the flood, 

They'l ſay againe I ſought my countryes good, 

But I have not, yer thou-nor to my conrt 

Oc Byſtons glaſtie treames doſt make reſort. 

Thy geſtures in my minde ſtill fixed bee, 

Which chou: didſt uſe when firſt chou wenrſt from: 

How dar'dſt thou then embrace me ſo,8 joyne (me,. 

Such long-brearh'd kifles, with|rheſe lips of mine 

And with my teares,thy moiſt teares mixe,& waile 

As loath eo part,thy too roo proſp'rous gale, 

Andts mie ſay,now ready to be gone, 

Phylls,ſee thou expeK thy Demophon- 

ShallI expe& thee that wilt nere againe 

Returne,or ſhippes deny'd unto my Maine> 

And yer I doe2 oh, come ro me though lare, 

Thar thy vow'd faith-may prove but falſein dare.” 

What wiſh I wretch?perhaps ſome ſtrange maid tlice: - 

Keraines,and love,thar Jighrly fayoursmee; 

Thou haſt forgor thy Phyllis ſure; if thou 

Bur ask*ſt who I am, or from whence wouldft know 2: 
B-5 ._ Why 


to Phillis sDemophoon: . 
Why Iam (he, Derophoorhat fame friend, 
In.need thatdid thee boord, arid harbour lend, 
- Whoſe wealth did thineincreaſe, who ro th ee poore - 
Gave many gifts, and would haye giv'n farrmore; 
Wha yeelded thee Lyrurges ſpacious land,: 


[/'] A rule unfitting fora womanshand, 


As farre as Rhodope, and Hin gocs, 
And ſacred Hebrus with his ſofe ſtreames flowes. 
Whoſechalter Zone thou tounteoſc had'ft power, - 
And Virginbnd tocrop(diſafirous houre). 
1y/ipbne did howle thoſe rites among, 
Apdth'ominous owle ſcreecht our ſad mariage ſong.: 
Alefto there crownd with her ſnakes did ftand, 
The raperslight with her ſepulchreltbrand, \. 
CX-to the Rockes and ſedgie ſhores 1 hie, - 
And y iewthe vaſticas with a wand: ing cye,.. 
Oft in the day, ofcin theſtarry nighr, 
I looke what winds gainſt tubborne waves docefight, 
Whar ſaylesfo ere fremfarre I comming ſee, | 
Igdermethem ftraightmy houſheld Gods to bee. 
Dawne-thenl runne, ſpite of reliſting waves, 
rreas the ſca with fireames the moiſt ſhore layes, . 
Bur nearer they, the worſer } remaine, | | 
1 faint and fall downe.midſt my following traine. . 
A Bay there js,thatlike a bent bow1yes,.. 
Whoſe fartheſt points inrugged hoxnes doe. riſe." : 
From thence my ſelie I meant thaverthrown aud wit,., | 
Since menh'haſt chus deceiv;d perform ir ſtill, 
May yeelding; ftreames me tothy ſhores conyay, . 
Anduninter'd me may thine cxe3furvay. 
Then-though then adamant thou harderbee,. 
Thoulr Ay, would thus thou hadft ner followed mees- 
Ofc-have 1 thought by poyfaeus.draughtrs todys, . 


Quby-alnocd toaGoy Tragedy, 


(S5] 


XY 
=? 
= 


X UM 


Phyllis to Demophoon. __ 
OO "hou neckerhard id itſelſc bequeark = . 
To hyfulle armers afatallcord t 2 eos: I 


With mature dearth 
Nor in the choiſe hereof Ngati ally long. 


And that rhou'ma' © he fowne'as: lng Ik ow. , 
This, or thelike inſeriprion on my grave, 
Demophoon Phyllis gueſt did Phyllis hall, 
He gave the gauſe,jhe,th'. Gs weight the ill" 
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\BRISEFS; her tpiltle ro 
SIT ORLICS ODDO EO PBIBAT LETIDETICY 
"HEMI EERE” 
"'F HeGrecians at their arrivallin Phrygia,befeged and 
' © took moſt of the adjoyning Cities neere to T roy,amongſt 
which the Citie Lyrneflſes was utterly razed by Achilles, 
from whence be brought captive with biz, amongſt ctbers of 
the nobleſt Daniſels, Aſtinome, the daigbier of Chryſes, 
the Priefi of Apollo Smincheus;. avd Hippodamia, the 
daughter of Briſcis:. both which were afierwirds called by: 
their fathers xanes. Chryſes by lot fell 1o:Agamemnon, 
Briſeis ts Achilles. But Agamemnon 70 allay tbe ragizg 
plague inflifed onthe boft by Apollo, for tbe conten:pt of- 
fered to bis. Priefl, was warned to deltver Chriſeis back to 
ber father. In li:w of whem,be took Brifcis from Achilles,, 
which inſury be ſo beynouſly brocked, that with iroplacable 
wrath be forſook the campe, vowine never More 10 take arins 
ages; "Froy.,e meddle in bis:countrigs.gh rrells thaughſol- 
licited by Agamemnyun with large gifts, and even Brilſeis 
ber ſelfs,botb which be ebſtinately refuſed. which when the 
ſad-ſould Bryſeis azdpercerue,with ail the wom:niſh Orato- 
rie be: grieved thoughts wo:1d afford ber, ſhe thus at length 
' atfuentured to write unto the valiant Greche. 
"HE lines thou-read'ſt from raviſhr Bro/Zzs came, 
' whoſe rude hand ſcarce can Greckifh &itirs frames 
What blots ſoe're thou-ſeeſt, my.teas did: make. 
And yet.thoſe rcares.the weight of: words partake - 


Briſcs fo Achilles. | 12. 
Fof my Lord, and Spouſe, ir lawfull be . , 
Fer to-camplaing,, I'le then complaine of thee. 
That I wasgiven tothe King alas ! | - - 
Was net thy fault, yer in ſome fort it was 
For being ſent for, withoutdelay, 
Was rendred rhem,a partner of their. way.. 
Each on-eachothers face caſting their cyg, 
Wondredin-ilence where: oux Lovedid lye,. 
Well could1havedefer d,nay lov'd my ſtays... . 
Not one' kilſe gave 1 when I went away.: * 1 1 
Bur teares like floods | ſhed, and haire diſplayd: 
Trent, againe deeming me captive made, 
Oft thought 1 from my waichfullguard rs flyay. - , | 
Burt that 4 fear'd'the ſcouting enemy, -' - | 
Left in the nighe they me might app:chead, 
And as agift to:/Priany daughters ſend, 
Bur being promis'<,I'muſtgoey yerrhou | 
Alas negle&R mezand thineire's growne flow.: ., 
For partingsftour Painccls 101 mine care (there, 
Whilper'd, -why weep'lſt # thou ſhalt; nor tay 1 
Yer thou nortſeck:ſt-me, bur withſtand'ſt rhe ſame. 
Gagenoiw ar purchaſe an hot lovers naWes' . 

Ajax and Phenix tothee came,the- one 
Thy couſin,;r'other rhy:compa+iom. 
With theſe Laates:forne,who each by turney. 
With-prayersand/gift,did plead for my recune- - 
Fwice ten bratfe Caldions ſhining wondrous bright, 
And ſeven ftooles equall both in-art arid weight. 
To theſe ren talents of the pureſtgold,:: ; 
And twice fixc horſes,ſpirited and bold; | 
And what myghe well be ſpar'd; a beauteous traine 
Of Le:b:an dambels; that were Taiely rane » + (befide | 
"Mungſtwhictt (bac tow need ft none) there came | 
Qne of Airidesdaugtiters for thy-bride.. - 

| Andi | 


' 
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14. - Briſciszo Achilles. 


Andis itlikerhou e're would'ſt me reprire, 


Thar wift not take now, what thou then ſhouldfi giver! ws 


Ah me, what farall crime of mine could moye 
*Gainſt me thy fcorne,how have Tloſt thy love ? 
Will fortune the diſtrefſed ill diſeaſe? - 
Nor will a gentier'gale my woes appeaſe; 
Lynefias walls 1 ſaw by chee orerhrowne, 
Whereof my ſelfe noflender parrdid owne. 
Three neateally'd ro me by blood, by dearh, 
There fel], mongſt which my mother loſt her breath. 
I faw (his ſoole diffeiz'd through many a wound) 
My hysbands bloudyed corps diftainethe ground. | 
Yctalbtheſe loſt had amends in thee, - 
For thou wert husband, brother Lord,ro mee; - 
" By AzureThetis ample deep's bright power 
Thou ſwor'lt my bondage ſhould my weale procure, - 
To wir that [ with all my dewre,high priz'd, 
Should by 4cbilles be conremn'd,deſfpis'd, 
Beſides *cis fam'd, how with the rifing morne- 
Thou'lr hoyſe thy ſailes and lexve me here forlorne, - 
Which news no ſooner did mineearcs arreſt; 
Then blood,and ſfoule fled from my fainting breaſt, - 
Wilr goe ? ro whom wilt wretched me bequeath, | 
Who to my woes ſhall any comfort breath. 
Firſt may 1 ſwallowed be in carths darke wombe, 
Or by ſome. miflive thunder findmy coome, 
E'ce withour me ſeas froth with PytbiayOare, . 
Or } behind thy ſhips ere guir the ſhore, 
'Tf thoulc returne thy native hometo ſee, 
I ſhall no burthen torthy veſſcll bee.. 
Nor as thy wife, bue captive Lle'be ſeen, -. 
To waite on-thee,Fhave a hand can ſpin, | 
May-*mongft the Acbziax Nymphs the faireſt maid -/ 
Be wife trothee and ia thy bed be laid: . 
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Brifeis to Achilles. - 


- ;JEne that grave Pelecs might nor ſceme to ſhunne, . 


give? * 


/hom Nereus mightfor his greacgrandchild own, 


oore humble 1 my worke will onely mind, * 
And threads from diftatfe on my ſpind 'e wind. - 


| Only [ 'pray ler not thy wife att. &t 
{My ſutferance;ſhe | feare,wil be roo ſtri@, 


Nor [ether yer my ſcattered trefſesreare, 

Bur gently ſay this once was mine, forbeare, 

Yer ſo thou ſcorn'ſt me notilebear'tandmore;:+ 
Thefeare of thatalas rorments-me fore, 

What wouldt Atrides doth repent the il}, . 
And ſadned Greece lyes proſtrare at hy will. 
Oh thou thaveonquereſt others curbrhinejre,. © 
See how ſtour Heftor dorh thy Grecians tyre, 

T alt up thine armes;but firſt reſumethy love, 
And force thy foes thy vengefuil wrath ro proye- 
For me 'twas mooved,ohler it ceaſe for me: : 
May Ithy cauſe,andend offorrow bee. 

Nor tkinke ic ſcorne zo yeeld unto my prayer, - 
Genides rooke armes to plcaſe his faire. '. 

] ofc have heard ir,thou doft know't and hoy . 
His life his mother ro he]'s powers did vow.- 
Fierce was he inthe wars, yet he laid by 

His armes and did his country helpedeny, -. 
Whom Ata'anta moov/d,oh happy ſhee, 

Bur my ſlighc words 'las of no moment bee, 

Nor thinke I much at ir,I ne1e was thought : 
Thy wite but to thy bed as ſervant brought. . 
Once mea caprive Lady call'd faidT,. 

That name's a burthen rocaptivity. | 
Of whom | Rilta reverend thonghedoe beare, .. 
By my three brothers ſacred foules, whowell, 
For theit lov'd country withiheir Country tell -. 


Now by my husbands halfe roomb'd bones I fwearey , 


x6 Briſeis to Achilles. 
By both our heads we oft have joyn'd as one, 
 Andby thy ſword, too dearely ro me kaowne, 

Thar fince my parture Agawemeer knew, 

No bed of mine, forfake me as'r is true. 

Should I aske thee rtharqueſtion,could'ſt denie 
 Thatthou with any,ſaye with megdid'ſi lye ? 

The Grecians think thou mourn'dft, bur thee ſoft 
Delighr, thy; love thee in her lap retaines, (raines 
If any askewhy thou denzeſt to fight, | 
Warr's harſh, bur night, and muficke breed delight, 
Tis ſafer farre ro ſport with amo: ous fire, 

Oc nimblic warble an thy Thraciaslyre, 

Then for to wield a ſhield, or ſhake aſpeare, 

Or on thy ſmooth haire heavy Relmer beare, 
Thee oncefarre better deeds then theſe did pleaſe; 
And thou did'{ſt love fame gor by warre, notcaſc- 
Wert only ſtout when I was captive made ? 

Or with my country,did thy courage fade? 

The Gods forbid; oh maift thou-one gay hide: 

Thy Pelian Javehine inſterne Heftors (ide. 

Yee Greekes,{end me as legatero my Lord,, 

] with my words {weet kifles will afford. 

Not Phenix ſhall, net ſlie Uly/ toe, 

Nor Teucers brother plead as | will doe.* 

Tis muchhis necket'embrace with theſe knownarmes 
And withmy powerfull eye, rotye loves charmes,' 
Though chen the Sea leffe mercifullthou bee, 
I mure, my ſpeaking; teares ſhall worke on thee, 
Nay now ev nfiqw{(lo my thy aged fire 

Be bleſt with yeares,and Pprrhwafame acquire) 
Be'mindful}ofme,nor(whilft ire bearcs ſway ) 
Conſumertby Briſes through thy long delay. 
Bur if thy love:converr to hate, whom thoa 
Forceſt withoub thee. bye, to faremake bow. 


And 
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| No rather{pare my life,and to thy friend, 


Briſets to Achilles 17 
And fs thou doſt:my limbs and colour fade, 

Yer hope of thee my parting ſoulc harh ſtaid. 

Of which depriv'd unto] wy ſpouſe le hie, 

And brechers,worthy a&ro cauſc me die! 

But why thus big'ſt me dic ? oh ! rather kill | 
Me with thine owne hangs,1've ſome blood left fill, 
And letthat ſword, which had nor Pala: ftayd, 

Had pierc't Atrides breaſt, my breaſt invade, 


Contribute that theu ro thy foe did'ſi lend, 

Oh ler the proud Neptur' an Troy afford 

Thee foes and matter for thy Warlike ſword, 
And whether thar thou mean't ro part, or lay, 
As my juſt Loxdycommand me come aways 


THE ARGVMENT 
of PHADRA'S Epiſtle 
"> Hippolytus 


TH ESEVS, tbe ſonne of FEgeus baving eſcaped 

the Labyrinth, and veturning bomewards with hw 
adjutrix Ariadne, axd ber fifer Phzdra, the diut/1icys 
of Minos, King of Creet, inthe way hee «Led at 
tbe Iſland «of Naxos 3 where bee lexves Arjadn. , awd 
with Phzdra ( whom b:e af er wards niarti+d ) | vyi-s 4- 
way. | But in: proceſſe of time Theſcus beimg avſ at) 
Phzdra fa'les in lovew:;th Hippolyrus,the ſorme of t he- 
{cus þyHippolita,' Dueene of the Amatoni. But keen 
love rather with manly aftions, and Dian: s(p6:ts, than 
. with women , ofien frequentme tbe ſolitary woos, bere{t 
ber of all meanes to ſþp'age unto buy. The wily [lepuame 
reſolves to write; and laying all motherly » odejiz: afide, 
| ſlung with unnatural lult, attempts the baſh/ull youth with 
thes inſinuating Epiſile, 


He hea!th ſhe wants,cxcept the ſame thou lead 
 Phedrato th' An axonian youth doth ſend, 

Pray read my lecter,how can it annoy ? 
Perhaps ther's in it, that may cauſe thy joy. 
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Phxdra to Hippolytus. T9 
By theſe are ſecrets borne rhrough ſeas and larid, 
And one foe reads what comes from th'others hand: 
Thrice did I ſtrive to ſpeake,thrice my weak rongue 
Faild mezand in my mouth my words ftill hun 

OfcI with ſhame did mixe my love,tuo light ; 

Bur what | bluſht to ſpeake,love bad me write. © 
What love commands,wee ovehe notto deſpiſe, 
Who rules and awes the powertull Deities, 

He firſt to me in doubr to write, did ſay, 
Pbed-a,wrire on,thy love he ſhall obey- 

Ayd ime great Lore, and as thqu rul't in mee, 

So cauſe in him a murugll ſympathie. 

By no baſe ſin V'le breake my marriage vowes, 

My fame, ſhouldſt thouenquire,no ſtain yer knows: 
Love comes more heavie through irs floarh: I hide 
Within me flames, my breaſt doth wounds abide- 
As the fi:ſt yoake the tender Heifer paines, 

As new backt Colt the curbing hit diſdaines2. 

So rude, ſo rawly love's by\me indur'q,l {1 4 
Nor is my minde to the new load inur'ds:! 1-7 1 [11G 
Fu!l hard in giddy youttr we learnetoves Art; 
Bur in eur riper yeares, vithpaine and-ſmart. 

ky fames firſt ſacritice ſhall be ro thee, ' - | 

And both of us alike will guilcte bee. _ - IT. 

'Tis ſoraching from fraught boughs ripe fruit-to cull; 


' And budding roſe with nimble hand to P all. 


Yetthough my life bath hitherrobeen chaſt; 

Nor by impurer ſpots, or taints defac'r ; 

I grieve not, fince l noble love embrace, 

A fowle adulterer makes his fin more baſe. 

Should 1uno yeeld to me her thunderer, . 

I before Iove would Hippolite preterre. 
Nay,wruft me,l doe now delight in new: 


And unknowne ſports, wilde beaſts in chaſc puree: 
to 


20 PhadrazoHippolitus. 


No g1ddefie now but Delia pleaſeth mee, 
Grac'd with her Bow, [I love, I like ,as thee. 
Dacke groves 1 viſit, Deere ro toyles conſtraine, 
And cheer my fall-mouth'd hounds o're empty plain, 
The tremulous dart, with arme advanc's, Hhake, 
Or on the graſlic grotnd, repoſe doc take. 
And ofc in winged chariots while I ride, 
Withcurbing raines the ſwift. heeld courſers guide. 
Now like th'E/e;zdes whom fury fils, 
Or thoſe who Tymbrels ring on1de's hils, 
Oc like wthem whom the ſtrange uncouth Gght 
Of Drjad's,or the horned Fawnes aff: ight, 
I madly run: for when my fury's ceaft, 
They tell meallcloſe fires do ſcortch my b:eaft. 
Perhaps by Fate we thus to love are bene, 
And} ems tribute ſeckes from th'whole deicen, 
Firſt 1ave of faire Ewope madea rape, 
(For thence we ſpring h Buls aſſumed ſhape: 
My morher doing to0 on ſuch « beaſt, < 
Foully her burthen and her crime encreaft, 
Faithlefſe Zgides by a clew of thread, 
And through my ſiſters:ayd, his priſon fled. 
' Andloe! Icft Ihouldſeeme degenerate, 
| . Alike  yecld unto wy kindreds fate. 


|. Iris ordain'd our love chus crolfe ſhould prove, | 


I thee,thy father did wy fiſter love, 

By thee, and Theſers,are two ſiſters wonne, 

Ere& two Trophies of our houſe alone. | 

- What timetharT unro Els went, 

Would Gneffux land had kept me from th'incene. 

Obl then ir was (though thou before didft pleaſe) 

Ficrcelove my quiet gg diſcaſe. 0 ies 

Whire were thy garments, ets crown'd thy head, 

And modeſt rednefie dig thy checkesofre-fpread. - 
Ef That 
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Phzdra to Hyppolitus. 


Thatviſage which to others harſh did ſeeme, 
I for a ftour and yaliamt looke did deeme, 
I bare your youths in womanith attires 
A manly fcarure firtle drefle requires» © 
Thee thar rhy fternnefie, haires ſs loelly plac'd, 
And duſt-ſoyldcherkes became, and ſweerly grac'd, 
When theu with rains doſt cauſe thy Courſer bound, 
I *dmire to ſee rhee nimbly ride the round, 
Or when with ablearme thou throwft the darr, 
Mineeyes are fixed on thy agile art. | 
Or when thy hunting Pole thou rak't, with brighr 
Steel ript : whars'erethou doſt doth pleafe my fight, 
Thy harſhnefſe to theridged woods bequeath : 
Nor is it fit for thee I ſuffer death. 
Why ſo in Cynthia's ſporrs doſt ſodelighr, 
Andtake from Venus all berdue,her right? 
« What wantsſucceffive reſt,can ne're endure! (cure. 
«This cheeres thelimbes,and doth new ſtrength pro- 
Markethouthy Delza'sarmes,her ſhafts, and Bow; 
Which chouldir ſtill Rand bent, would liwber grow. 
Famous was Cephalus in woods 2 much game 
Fell by his hands inevirable aime. | 
Yet hee Aurora loy'd : whooft would come 
To ſport with him in aged Tythonsroome, 
Adonzs oft, and Cytherea faire, 
Under fome Okes large ſhade,the graffe did beare- 
Oenides did Atalanta love; 
And by his ſpoyles did his affe&ion preve- 
Lerus ar length be numbred then with rheſe; © - 
Take love away,and th'woods mult needs diſpleaſe. 
I'le thy companion be, and follow o're 
Darke rockie groves,nor feare the rusked Bore. 
Two Seas their waves doe againf? 1bhmorreare : 
And the ſmall earth dorhborh their bartries _— 
There 
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22 Phxdra to Hyppolitus.: - 


There in Trexenewee'l rogethec raigne, 
I now for this my native {oyle difdaine. 
Theſeus is hence, long way he keepe away, 
The young Per:hous him forſoo:hdoth flay. 
Whom (cxceprtwe 'gainſt truth oppoſers bee) 
He before Phedredorh preferrc,or rhee. 
Norkavel felchis injurics alone, 
Bur both of us his wrongs have largely knowne: 
My brothers bones, with his three. knotted Mace, 
He broke; and left my ſiſter in diſtcefle. 
The chiefeſt 'mongft the Axe-arm'd mayds broughe 
Thee to rhe world,a parent tull of wotth, (forth 
Yer her the cruell Theſes flew; nor was 
So greataſon's brave-morher ſafe, alas ! 
And thar 'fore marriage, leſt thou mightſt perchance 
Obraine his kingdome as inheritance. 
Brothers thou hadſt by me roo: which notT, 
I doe proteſt, bur he inforc'd to dye. 
And may ſhe oh | rhou faireſt,that doth minde 
To hinder thee,dearh in her labour finde. 

Why now doeſt reverence tby fathers bed, 
Which he himſclfe diſclaimes, and thence is fled 2 
Le: not vaine names aff. ight thy manly m:inde, 
"Cauſe I thy ſtep-dame am tothee ſokinde. 
Tharneedlefle pietic was in Sati:rnes time 
Eſteem'd: bur futureyeares ſhall calYt a crime, 
Satrrne's now gone, with him his lawes decay : 


'- And Jove the worldnow rules ; then love obay, 


Who hath ordain'd that juſt, which doth dclight, 
And brothers way with ſifters joyne as right, 
Thar kindreds chaine > che ſurer Jiock'd,whoſe bands 


| Penmherſelfe ties with conjugallhands, 
| Norneed we cloke our love, we'lchrive fromthence, 
| Ourkindreds name ſhall ſmocher our offence. 
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Phzdra fo Hyppolitus. 23 


' [[four embraces ſhould be ſeene, cach ſhall 


Commend,and me a courteous ſtepdame call, 

Nor need'{trhou in the darke ro ope my gates 

Or gull my Porterin'thy coming fare. 

Wee in one houſe did,in one houſe will live, 

Thou gav'ſt knowne kifſes, ſhalt knowne kiffes give. 


| With me thou ſhalrbe ſafe,and freely ſcene 


Layd in my bed,nay prais'd for this thy finne. 

Oh! chen delay nor,butler's ſtraightway joyne. 

So may love ſpare thy breaft, which ſcorcherh mine. 
Thou ſeeſtI ſcorne not humbly ro intreat; 

Where's now my pride become,my ſpeeches great! 

I once reſoly'd nor for to yeeld ar all, 

(If in our loves we oughtreſolv'd may call.) 

Yetlo! my princely armes are rais'd to thee, 

'Las! lovers know not what things firring be! 

Foyld ſhame hath fled his colours: oh! rhou faire, 
Grant my Juſtſuir,andto be coy forbeare. 

Whar though my tather rule a farre-ſtretchr ſea, 

And thunder-darting love grear Grand-fire be? 
What though my Grand-iire's frant's empa!l'd with 
Who in his purple chariot guides the dayes? (rayes : 
Nobilitie 73s 2 roloye : encline 

To pitty then; if not for me,for mine, 

I for my dowre'pofleſle Creer, loves lov'd land ? 
There my whole Cdurt ſhall be at thy command. 
My tmother mov'd a Savage Bull: wilt thou 
Then fierce and ſtubborne beaſts, more cruel] grow? 


| Por Yeuusſake,thy Phedr: not diſyaine: 


So maylt rhoulove,and flill be lov'd againe. 
So may Dianaayd theear thy will; 

So may the woeds yecld ſtore of game to kill, 
So love the Saryrs,and each 1urall Pane, 

So may the Boare fail by thy Iaveline ſlaines 


Se- | 


24 . Phedra to Hyppolitus. 


So may the Nymphs, rhough thou ro maids arr curft 
Bring thee cool ſtrcamsto quenchthy burning thirſt, 
TotheſeI adde wy teares,doe thou ſurmiſe ' 

(And read) roſee them falling from mine cyes- 


"mn. 


v7 a 2 
THE ARGVMENT 
of OENONES Epiltle 

to PARIS. 


Ecuba the wiſe of Priam,being with childeof Paris, 

dream'tthat ſh: was brought to bed of a Fire-brand: 
Priam conſults with tis prophet : who anſwers , that the 
child ſhe went with, ſhould prove the fatall inflrument of 
Troy's defſrutlion. No ſooner was it borne, 'then Priam 
commands it tobe expoſed to the mercie of wilde beafis. But 
the mot ber ſecretly conveyes it to mount Ida, there to bee f6- 
ered by the ſhepheards, where (growne to mans eflate) bee 
| {ell in love with the Nymph Ocnone, awd marricd ber. 
Not lore after, made judge in that contention of the god- 
deſſes,about the goidex apple © and for bu Judge rent on Ve* 
nus fide, bemg by ber promiſed the faireſt of wamen , at 
length knowne and acknow/edged by bisfathtr ; hee ſayled 
into Greece,and frem theuce brought with bim Helena,tbe 
wife of Menelaus. Of which when Ocnone beard, tros- 
ll:d at bis wuexpebied change, ſhe wrote wo bim; this fit- 
lowing Epiſtle wherein ſhe indevoms 18 ntcall bim to ber 
love againe, layes opex the perils that are: bhe 40 enſue! on 
this his rape. And la'lly,perſwades bimto ſend back-Helen, 
and take ber againe,in whoſe love ſt: affirmes ber onely joy, 
ny life confeteth- Ea | 


O Pars hers, though hers alas} heſorge ar 
To be; from Idaſfends n—— 14 a 
Doſt 


The feofty. winterf our changed loves. 
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26 Oecnone to Paris. 
Doftreade? or thy new wife forbids? yerdoe, 
No Mycenean hand theſe letters drew. ; *E& 
«Ceneme faw'd through Phrygien woods and plaines, | 
Pris, lo thou permit, ofthee Complaines, 
Whar power? wha geddid our chaſt loves disjoyne? | 1 
Or what's my faulc I ſhould nor til be thine? / 
* Ills juftly merired we light!y beare, S 
Burt thoſe that come deferrieſſc,heavy are- A 
Thou wert not then ſo great when firſt I woo'd Y 
Thee for my ſpouſe, rhe off. ſpring of a flood. (( 
Who now Priamides (forſooth) 'arc prov'd, T 
Servantthou werr,as ſeryant thee 1 lov'd, W 
Oft inthe ſhade we both cur flockes have fed, N 
Whilſt leaves and praſſe, affoorded us a bed, As 
Oft we on ſtrawgon bay we oft did reſt, Hr 
The hoary froſt in homely Cor depreſt. = £7 
Who now (hall ſhew thee Jawnds for game moſt br?f] 14 
And caves where wilde beaſts with their yong do lie 14, 
Oft have helpr to ſpread thy nets diftain'd, An 
And ore che tops of hills thy cheer'd hounds train'd{ 5c, 
Each Beech my name carv'd out by thee doth bearey] 1, 
And thy Ozone is read every where, | * And 
As they increaſe, foſpreads my name along; Iv, 
Grow,grow,and riſe a witneſſe of my wrong, Tho 
| »Cloſs by #putling ſilverie brooke, theregrowes ra, 
i A Poplar,whiclrof me freſh record ſhowes. And 
I Long myſtuion live, I pray, live happy yeares, A 
i 'Þ hatin thy rende this carved Dyſtichbcares. Seeu 
boi Paris lors, av do!b Ocnone ſhim, Hen 
Sha0'X: tithus flveames back totheir fe u7$4:7075 VAB. For 
X thus recoyle, low ſtreames unto your hea Bur yy 
Paris thefalſe is from Ocxone fled. On tt 
Thieday my fdreproduc'e,that day did ptove | JThe (1 


Oenone 36 Patis. 25 

_ | AndPallas(armdmoree aked came.” 

, | Whichwhen hot: roldfbro me,thyriof tous breaſt, 
Andbignbywerewnkugtlidfettoppreft; * 

ne? | The aged [ copſulvwidkalrep re IVE ARS OTE: 5 
And hi avorrs, ſome ominotis il] was nice 

Straight wasthere timber feY'd,a Fleet prepat'd, 

And brimmed veſfels on the blew ſeas rear*d. 

Yec wepr'ſt chow parcing: Jo not this deny 2 

(Onthy 1aſ!oyethe greateſtſhamedorh lye-) 

Than:wepeft{biay) and Aw my trexregaboutid; 

Whit borlrlike ſad; didreartswickytats' confound. 

Not ſo theEime's incircled by the Vine, | 

As was my trevk T{aſpt by choſearmies of thine- 

How ofc didftfaignethe winde —_— ſtood 4 

. | Thoughſmilingy thy companiſonsfaw 'twas good 

Fr? H.w oft hy y-ry.+ kiſſes didſtretell? : 

o fit How loth was thy ſad tongue tofay, Feitiell! 

An eaffe gale thy hoyſt ſaifes fil'd ; allo're 

_ Seas froath'd with Jabour of thy nimble Oare. 


L,whil'ſt | could,thy flying veſſellview'd: 
And the dry.ſands with falling reares intbrew'd- 
Invok'r the greene Nereides,rhar cre long 
Thou mightſt returne, towit, unto my wrong. 
owes }*Las thee my prayers to others uſe brought home, 
And for aharlqedid I kinde becotne, - 
S, A mountthere is,thac over-lookes the ſeas, 
Securely ſcorning waves vainc batteries" - 
Hence I thy fliip view'd; asTg1zing ſtood # --* 
p.  JForjoy VdeatmoRt leap into the Tlood. hg 
Bur when | ſ11w'apurple ftreamer ſhine 
On the cary'd ſterfe, I fear'd*twas none of thine, 
The thip's now ttearer, and'to ſhore apply'd, 
\ female face with tremblinghearr 1 ſpy'd 
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52  Qenone Paris) 

Tharnor enough(oh my ſtupidicie!) - 
Thelufifulldamegidinthy boſom 24 
| Then I my garmencsrent, my barebreaſts beat': 


And tore my.cheekes, with brackiſh teareareploat, C 


The ſacred Ida with my-ſercechings b['d.:> i {> © 
And thence,unto my home,moift reares diftiFd. 
May Hellen ſo weepegrab'd of bapleflelove, |: 
And whatſh'hath made tmmeſutfer,miay ſhe prove. 


Now home thou bringſt one,who hath baſely fled 


The ſweet comentmentsof aJawtull bed. | 


Yer when a Swaines poore life chou didt embrace, : © 
ave 


None thenrthy wife, lave chaſte Qenoxe was. 
"Tis notthy wealth,or palace,moves me ought : 
Nor ſtrive I to be Priams rerthoughr. 
Though Priam need not thinke himſelfe revil'd 
In me; ar Hecub ſcorn me for her childe. | 
I worthy am,and mighra Princefſe bee : 

Well with my hands a hp 74 would agree. 

Nor ſcorn me,fince with 

I lay ; I'mefitrer for a purple. bed. 

Laſtly,my love is ſafe; nowarres dilcaſe 

Thy reft,no vengefull veſſels furrow ſeas. 

Hellex is ſu'd for with infeſtive Armes, 

And brings a dowric onely great in harmes. 
Whether't be fit ſhe be return'dor no, 

Thy brothers, or Po:ydamas will ſhow, 

Aske Priam's,asks d4ntenors grave advice, F 
Whoſe long exprrienc's age hath made chem wilc 
'Tis baſeargpe delarpEonaries love 

To prize : juſt armes her hus 

Nor canſt her faithfull warrant, who fo ſoone 
Wirth caſe was to thy ſtrange embraces wonne : 
As young Atrides wailes his harder fatc, 

By forraigne love wrong din his nupriall tate; 


z on Beech leaves ſpread 
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bands wrongs do move, 
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Oenonhe* 6 Patis.-* 33 


whichholrthale ond Gay det its Artcanke 
Sufficient to ER chaltitie, 

Say ſhe love thee, ſodid ſhe Atyew i We 
Who _ Iyes mareleſſe in his bed alone, 
Thrice happy Hedters faire Andromathe, 
As the byhim, ſhould The loy'd by thee, 
But thou farreHghrer art than leayes 3 70 

Which = each cafic gale diffuſely f ye. 

Leſſe weight, lefſe conſtancie jn hes? is borne, 

Than in theſſender Sun-parcht cares of corne. bs 
'Thy-ſiſter once,withhaires rhat looffy hu bungs 
Thys in _——_— res tome np ©_—_— 

wharYoRt 0:nove? why'om ſands doftt Be” 
Sow OUT thotes with gainleffe oxeti Wikay 
A Greckiſhheyfer,which ſhall mneberhy home, 


And comnaree IC; et fare fend) doth.come; 
With ſpechthed! he oils: ſtore: - 
At ofPhr you flor (13 T4 Y# 
This ſays; eee 


ah AH Pi 
Like ftubbo of'etfd4or feare. wT 


Ah ran et —_ wettto me, ©" 


| Behold tharheyferinthy bounds lives free.” 


Whar though the beaureous be,ſhe's yer unchaſt , 


-...| And fled from home, a ſtrange gueſts love embrac't- 


vhia 
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4 What Theſeus” was | know not: 3 bur before, 


One Th:ſezanam'd, her from her countrey bore. 
And canſt thou her thus ranfom'd, chaſte ſurmiſe? 
My love alas ! in thisha:h made me wiſe. 

Callir a a, owe thyecrimethar name : 


Sufe jr hag t was ſo oft rap't,lik'tthe ſame. 


forſooke,doth cbaft remaine, 


Though __ owne lawes thou oughrteſt ro ſuſtaine. 


Mee nemble Satyrs did introopes frequenr, 
Whilſt woods conceal d mefrom their bad intenr. 


C 3 Me 


x me Fo 
. Mehorned Favnw, crown'd-with wreathes of Dinc,, 


m.; from childhood link't torhee ; 
And whiltI ivegbine wiſh,thine pray to be. |... 


| 


Burt thineI am; from 
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HE-ARGVMENT OF 
-H IPSTPHILE'S 
Epiſtle to 7a/oz- 


P Elias being 161d by the Oracle," thit hee ſhold then bee 
neart bis death,neben a4 at the ſacrifice sf Neptune bee 
ſari [ee'ayouth comming towards bim with one font bare; 
Iaſon ba;hingtohave loft bie ſhoe Þn the mutef the, River 
Avaurus,whitft be baſted 10 the Ceremmy, andobſeryed by 
hu uncle, was by bi» (oth ts ſecure, and prolong b:s 
reigne) animated, of »nto Colchos, to fetch th 1g 
ibe golden Flegte. The ambitioue Jaſbn condeſtends 16 the 
etoventute, nd forthwith'building bin a ſhip, (which of c7 
the Archite(l's name, b:8 called Argo) teeiber with ite 
flower of the Grecian youth, commits b:mflſe unto the ſea : 
by the way be tocht at the Iſland of L emnos; where Hip- 
ſyphile(who alonein the maſſacre of the men;by the won en 
of that countrey;bad ſrved ber father Thoas) then reigned: 
by whom hee wz: conrteouſly entertained: where bavi 
ſtay 4 for the ſpace of two y:ares ( Hipſyphile left with 
childe) by tbe rnfligation of his companions, hee proceeded in 
bis expedi:102,and ſhortly arriv'd at Colchos; where Me- 
dea favouring (Mars. his braſſe booy'd Oxen,* avd ihe 
watehfull D/agon overcome) Fee was made maſler both «of 
the golden Fleece,and her © with whom hee ſecretly fart: 
from thence, and laded in Theſſaly. Hipſyphilc biaring 
of by retwr.e,in his ber foL.owing Epillie,ſhe fl congratu- 
CE 4 lates 
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56 Hipſyphile #0 Iaſon. 


lates his fortune.,then blame:s bis remiſueſſe 311 not 'wr ting 
wit her,iotighs againſt Medea, and (urg'd with nem» 
worie of ber andeſcrurd wrougs) cencludes with execrable 
curſes againſithem both. - © - 


mes I" - 4 Foy A "00 


E il Y 13} Ji 4 
Awe ſings, that thou untaTheſa'ie's ſhore 
Arrſafererurn'd, rich'in thy fleeced Ore. 
I gratulate thy health, though'rhad been good 
By thine owne hands Ithis had underſtood. 
Perhaps when thou didſt ro my kingdome mindo 
Tocome,thouwert withſiood by.advesſe wind. 
And yet though winds were crofle, it wald have been 
Small charge, have ſent a greeting to thy Queene: 
Why firſt dig fame, and not thy letters, ſhow | 
How Mars his Bulls,tam'd, drew the hated plow? 
How from ſowneſeedsarace of Souldicrs grew: 
In whoſe ſpiltbloud,thoudidſt no handimbrew. 
How the the Dragon charm'd,didſlcep obey, . 
Whilſt thence his goldeachargethou bor'ſt away, 
Oh bleſied me ! if ro. incredulous wights 
I could bur ſay,'ris true, ſo laſus write*s 
But why doel at thy negleR repine ? 
I hayc cnough ſol may. ſtill be thine, 
"Tis fam'd,a barbarous witch with thee is come, 
And made thy beds ſolc partner in my room, 
i Loveligt thy credits; yer may befſayd 
" Thee fondly raſh, of faigned crimes r'upbrayd. 
Late from Hewonia one unto me came, 
Who ſcarce within my dores, when I exclame 
Liycs, lives, my laſjs : who.wich-downe caft eyes, 
Fixr ſtedfaſt on the carth,no word replies, 
Forth then I leapimy veſturerenr,and ſayd, 
Oh! liveshe,or in his,is my death made ? 
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Hiplyphilers Tafons; 
Helives aydibe 5ico which] made. hi 


And, | [carcel, | oY n 

Reviv'd ſomewhaghotwhy 4 bo  Aoritfeery 

Who told-how Mars his Oxen plowd land? ng 
_ How from ſowne ſerpents tecth thereftraighr aroſe, 


A heya wt: ready. in ro DE. | 
Which eart b:ra08 ain one &s, 
Fulfild. limes ao vat od (bax 
And of the Serpent ka ur ra A yt id 
Whilſt feare and hope ſtrange faiths in me wy... 
Thus whilſt he talk” y ang did cach thing diſplay, 
He ſomewhat cloſely did 14 wrongs bewray- 
Where's now thy pl ith? thy yowes? Paik F 
Andtorch w__— x ve li my tuncrall pile, . 
Yer knew'ſt me nor by ftcalth-: for limo there, - T 
And Roſe-crown'd Hymen,at my pes WETC» 
Not I70,nor yet Hymen,were at 
Bur dire £1ynnis bore the ominous brand. 
With Myxje why dealr 1? Tritonian Pine ? 
Or why did Typbis co.my ſhores encline? 
Here was no golden Fleeced Ram,nor here 
Theold 4ccta's ſtarely manſions _ 
Ar firſt I meant (bur fare didit den 
Hence with a feminine band to force Ws f yes 
(For Lenwian Ladies too-too-well have fought : 
Wirh C:ch a guard I ſhould baye ſafery ſought.” 
Bur thee no ſooner ſaw L,thenT lov'd: | 


Two ſprings,trwo wintery,bere tliou ſtaidftunmor'd:: 


The third yeare comez. when rhou muſt needs away, 

With intermingled tears thouthus did tay, 

© My Decre,l muſt be gone (log ods decree) 

*Thine | goc hence,thine will i ever bees 

® And may thy wombs bleſtbucthen live, we'prove: 

_ Toi ircach happy parents, full « loves 
C5 Thy; 


Thou wer'r the 1a& thar did the ip aſcend, ' 
Thar fcuds, freth gales did hoffoy yles extend 2 
Anefurrowingkeele, rhe blewifh bilfowes tore : 
I co the ſeas alga thqu to the ſhore. 
CRRDY, a rowe®there ſt00d,towhich I flew, 
 WHIR ceares my bolome;and inyfaceethbrew: 
Throughthem 1fook'r: and wy ules favouring eye 
Did ſceme beyond irs wonred ſpace to fpy : 

Adde my chaſt prayers,and many a fear-mixt vow, 
All which (thee ſafe) muſt be performednow, 

But whart ? ſhall I yowes for Medes pay? # 297 
My heaft togricfe,rhy loye tara es Way. 

Shall I bearegifts ro th*Temple for thy lofle ? 

Shall facrifices fall for fuch a crofſe ? 

Srill fear'd I, leſt thy Father ſhould have choſe, 

And catertain'd a Grecian'mayd thy ſpouſe : 

The Greek: 51 fear'd,a bartorbree?s my woes = 

And wounds are given meby an unknownefocs 

In faee,nor merits can the pleaſe ; by charmes, * 
Hearbs by dire fickle croprt,ſhe warkes thy harmes. 
She from her ſpheare to / Bren the Moone effayes, 
And in darke claudst'obſcure the Suns bright rayes; 
She fireames,and beadlong torrents makes to ftand, 
And woods,and: mountains moyes at her command- 
O'cegraves the wanders with difheyeled haires, 
//| Andfrom warm piles the half-burnt bones ſhe bears- 
// > Theabſent curſes, waxen models frames ; 
|] Andwith ſharpe pins their rortur'dlivers maimes. 
I! Andthus (which, would 1 knew notf ſhe makes fure 
[| Her love;which forme and yerrue ſhould procure. 
||] Andcanſt this wretch embrace? joyn breaſt to breſt 
[']] Andin the Glent night ſecurely et F ” 
"it ur 


Fraight rain'd 6 Hote't 
7 myre- F 
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Hipſyphile ts Iaſon. 35 
Bur as the Bulls;and Serpent by her Art ' 
She tam'd; ſo hath ſhe wrought, fo won thy Heart. 
Befides,tothy archievements ſheher name | 
Doth adde,and is a blot unto thy fame : 

Whilſt ſome of Pe/iasfaQtion doe give out, | 
Charms wrought thy deeds, believ'd too 'mongſt th 

- | And ſay,nor 1:ſd#,but Medea bore © Crout- 
« | Therich Phy xean Fleece from Colchian ſhore. 
Y Thy parents both doe this thy march withſtand, 
By thee brought home from Hyperbdreaz ſtrand : 

Let her from Tanai, Scythian fennes, the wide 
Phaſis,her native ſoyle,a Mace provide. 

Inconſtant thou! more light than ſpring-ride Aire! 
Why doe thy words no weight of promiſe beare ? 
Mine thou wentſt hence, again why cam'ft nor mine? 
I thine was going,coming ſtill am thine. 

If high deſcent,great blood,thy mind can bend, 

] from Miwpan Thoas doe deſcend- | 

Bac h a my grandfirc is, whoſe ſtar-crownd Bride | 
With rayes excells each leſſer Higne beſide. 
Lemnos ſhall be my Dowre, a fruitfull land ; 

And with all thels,thou ſhalr my ſelfe command, 
Who now am brought to bed, (thy heart withjoy 
Poſtefſe)the authour ſweetned my annoy» | 
ad. | Bleſt in my number too: for me the chaſt | 
- © | Lucinda with a double birth hath grac't. | | 
Who like their father are in face,and ſmile, . | 


CE —— 


©, 


I |. Savethar they want their fathers fraud, and guile . | 
Fo ' Theſe rwogas Legars,I to thee had ſent, 
're | Radnor their cruel ſtepdame chang'd nvintent. 


I fear'd Medea; (worſe than ſtepdame) ſhe 

h> | Hath hands ſtill preſt roall impictie. | 
; She that could her owne brothers Iimbes dif-joyne, | 
Would ſhe haye ſpar'd,thinkſt thou, iheſc babes »f 


(mint? * 
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" "HE Hiptyphile #0 Taſon. 


Yet her Coh charmed mac ”n Athoj doſt farre 
LT ge) "PR. ies Previerre. ! 

She fir ag heoioanadulfae bed,,. 

Bur wich chaſt ſoules did we eachother wed- 

My fire I favid, hers ſbe betrayd roill; 

Sbe Golctos Bed. : tl: me ſtill. 

But what necd this? if bad the good ore- come, 

Andſlie in.crimes rich onely, j.yes my roome- 
b blame,by Triot the Lemma deeds admire, | 

Forg's fc lends azmes unto diſtracted ire- 


Suppoſe (which ſhould have been) crofle winds had 


Falſe thee,and thy companions vn my (hore, (bore 
And It have merthee with my double birth, 
Couldſt northayehid thee in the yawning earth? 
Wirh whar face me or them couldſt cthowhave ſeene? 
Of whar flcange death, wrerch, hadſt thou worthy 
And yer by-me thou hadſt been ſafe,& free; (been* 
Not for thy worth, bur love thitdwels in me. 
Buryich her bloud I would my face bave dy'd, _ 
And thine,throgh charms,which ſhe bath me deny d- 
I ro Meded would Medea bee; | 

(And ifthe gods wil to juſt prayers agrce) 

As llameort, ſo may ſhe mourne, ſogrieve, 

And her owne Tawes with paine enough perccives 
As with two children {pouſelefſe lefram I, 

Like fate may ſhe with ſpouſe and children wy. 


| Nor ill-got goods lofig keepe, but baſe!y loſe, 


And banifht,range the world without repoſe. 
As to her brother,and her Sire prov'd ſhe, 


'"Suchto her ſpouſe and children may ſhe bes 


Scasandearth paſt,Jer her atremwpr the sky, 
Pon egin deſpaire,and by ſelfe-ſlaughner ds ce 


"Thus wreng's Thtantiasprayes ; both: man and wife,, 
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THE ARGVYVMENT”OF.. 
DID 0 her EPISTLE to: 
_y - * 5 0 


Fter the defl;ufiion of Troy, Eneasthe-ſarof An» - 


 chiſes,and Venus, (baving freed bis (b-ldven, houſe 
hold gods, and aged /a:ber from the flan es) prepared a fleets, 
& commultid bunſelfeta be ſei,in quieſt of Latium: by tem- 
pel's be was driven cn the coafis of Lybia 3+, where (if wee 


ray rity on the autbority of Virgil) both be and biz compa-!: 


7ions were courteouſly entertained by Dido, daughier of 
Belus,K:-:g 0: Tyre gpho bad fied thither to avoydibe Cry. 
ety of biy b-0; ber Hiaxbas, the inbic ane murtberer. of her: 
bely;ed busband Sichzus,, Priefiof Hercules. Not long 
ſtayd he with ker, ere Mercury was ſent to adriomſh him, 
and urge buen to bis intendec Journey. The wretched Di- 
do bavire with many perſw1fions endevoured 10 Yeliraine. 
bim from this bis bated purpoſe ; busſeeing both. ther. and 
ber love lightly regarded,oppreft with grief,even unto death,, 
Je wrot this hes [arewell Epiſtle to the re/entleſſe Heroes. 


O when fares call,neare to Meandcrs ſpring, 
Midſt the moyſt ſedge,the ſnowy Swan. dorh fing- 
Nat that by words I hopethou mayſt bee moy 'd, 
T w: ite $1 know. by thigods, thar's diſapprov'd.,: ;,. 4 
Pur lance my fame,pure minde;and-bodychaſt,,. - 
I thus have loſt,” ris l;ght my words w-watt. . , 


Arc 
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28. Dids #9 XEneas. 


Arrthen reſoly'd ro leave rhy Didohere ? The 
Shall one winde hence thy ſayles and promiſe beare? 
it And wilt thou with thy ſhips unlooſe thy yow,? 
Wl! | And Latium feeke, but where rhou doſtnotknoy? No 
Doth new-builtCarthage, nor the riſing wall, 
[|| Orkingdomegiven thee, move thee nor ar all? 
|| Deeds donethou flicſt, undone thou ſeekſt, & %our 1+, 
|| The world thouIt goe,ro finiic a ſtrange land our. 
|}! Which when thou tind'ft,therin who'l ler thee live? An 
|} |" Or who their fields tounknowne folks will give? 
Another love, and Dido thou'ltgoe ſeeke, (breakE, 
And plight morerroths, which thou againe mayſt || 
[|] | -When like to Cartbage wilt thou build a Towne ? 
Ll | Andionſuchpeopleftom thy Tewres look downe? Tl 
|] | Shou theſefucceed, and nothing croffe thy yow, | y. 


| Where wiltthou finde a wife ſhall love thee ſo? Be 
| Lize to aſulphuronas Taper 1 conſume, Bu 
Or Incenſe waſting in the ſacred fume. I 
// Z@Aneastill fixt'fore my waketulleyes 2 h Tl 
| Onhimin dayecs,in tighrs my fancielyes. Ye 
| | Thar thankleffe wretch, thatſcorn'd niy gifrs,& me, | 5} 
.| Whoml might want, if I my good could ſee, N 
| | Yerhim1 hare not,though he meane bur4l! : A 
| | Burhis untruthbewaile, and loye more ſtill. 
| - Oh Yenwſparethyda —_ : and thou Love, S, 
| Letthy falſe brother,thy ſweet warfare prove. $1 
| Or elſe lerhim I once did love, (nor now A 
-| Doeldiſdain't) atleaſt not ſcorne me though, 
| Burl'me deceiv d;deluded,now I fmde, 


Thee ftones,and rocks, and okes on mountains bred, 
And ſavadge beaſts brought forrh, and foſtered. 
Orelſerhe tens bp (thogh wayes ſay nay) 
Adventurous man, thou meanſt to force thy = 

F cre 


T 
d 
For he quire differs from his mothers minde. T 
A 
C 
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me, 


Dido to Aneas- 3 o 
Where flieſt? ſee ftormes withſtand thee: but for me 
They doe comfpire ;how Eviuefwells the ſea ! 
For what tothee I'de rather owe,ler me 

To winds be bound, farre,farre, more juſt than thee. 
Norwold I thou(vile wretch-that weight nor theſe) 
Shouldſt meerthy ruineon the forrag'd ſeas, 

Art a deare raterhou doft-thy hatred buy; 


[fro ſhun mee thowthinkſt it ligherodye, '. 


Winds ſtraight wilt}ye, and ſeas their rage reſtraing 

And Tritos {cud abour the watry plaine. * . 

Oh thar with windes thy minde were chang'd,& ſure 

It will; excepr than Oke thou:rt more dbdure- ':; -,.. 

What wouldtdidft thou Hor know feas rage? that 

Having ſo often rr. wilt truſt them now. (thou 

Thoughthou put forth fromvout a calmed bay, 

Yetthe vaſt deep may yeeld thee much diſmay, 

Bcfides ſeas favour no perfidiens men, 

But ſharply plague them for ſofeule a fin- 

Chiefly wh& loye is wrong d,'cauſe loves great dame 

They fay, from Cytherean billowes came: 

Yet loſt I, feare;Ieſtthou that caus'd my woe, 

Shouldſt be deftroyd,or ſeas entombe my foe, 

Nolive: for ſo I may revenged be; 

And men ſhall fay,thou wroughtſt my Tragedie. 
Suppoſe thou werr (ver be this Omen vaine) 

Seaz'd with a ſtorme :how would rhy mind remain? 

Straight would occurte thy falſe tongues perurie, 

And Didoby thy fraud conſtraind te dye- 

Thy wrong wifes ſhape ſhall ro thy ſight repaire, 

Sadzandall bloudy,with diſhevelled baire- 

Then wouldftthou ſay,thefe, theſe,deſerved bee, 

Andthinke whatthinder falls, ſhould light on thee. 
A while to ſeas, and thine owne ire give way 2 

Good will thy ſtay be, ſafer roo thy way A 


64 Dido #9 Aneas.: 
And:though not me,l{wiſpare;fintethou , !} > 11 
Haſt in my death's dire title coine enoughs |. 1-1!" 
Whar hath 4/Taxige,or thypodsdefery'd? : :: | , 
Shal waves deyoure them, late from flames preſery'd 
 Butthow vile wrecch, for allthe oaths thou ſwor'8 
| Nor gods,nor father,oncby ſhoulders bor't. - 
All, all, were lyes;nordid it with me begin, A 
Nor felll 6rſtinchydeceirfiyl]. gin, eto 
At for Creu/ſad mow vile wrerch;thar ſhe if 
Dy'd indeſpaire, a!oneforſooke by thee. * 
This me thou coldſt, and irmy teares did moye, 
My pain fatrElefſer than my crime ſhall prove. | 
Nor char the \ 9s hate thee,can doubt, - - '» 
| Sevenycares on lands, on ſcds,thouroam'ſt about: ii 
Then I receiv'd thee,on my borders throwne, | 
And gavea kingdome to thee, yer ſcarce knowne. 
Oh would withtheſe 1 had contented bin! 
Or were the mentionfilenc'rof my fin. 
Thar day-wherein thethick deſcending raine 
Forc'd us totake onecave, firſt caus'd my paine. ; . 
A voycel heard, and thought the Nymphs did fi og; 
Buc they were Imps fore- told my ruining, | 
On me wrong'd faith I did Sicheus owe, 
Take vengeance; unto whom with ſhame Igoec = 
His ſtatue, ſhrin'din'Matble have 1 made, 
Which leavie-boughs, aud ſnowy fleeces ſhade. 
And thar;methought, I heard, foure times to ſay, 
With trembling voyce, Eliza, come away. 
] come, I com*,thy once vow'd wife,though now 
My ſhamefull deed dorh make my ſpced-more ſlow., 
Forgiveime proy, the auchour ol the ſame bl 
Was one.that might cxretuare my blame, 
His heavenly mother,and- his pious load 
Of facher,gave mebopes of his aboade 
ef £ 


Dido#o Aneas.! 65 


"f and though err dyyetmy intents.,weregoods 


Nar would it irke me; hadihis fraile faith to0d- 
But as wy life at firſt was ill begun; 

So doth the tenor of the ſame hold ons 

v1 My husband!tell;ac holy Altar ſlaige, 


ÞF And fronvthat deedzaccrn'd my brothers gaine. 


My ſpouſe deare aſhes, and my countrey i | 
Exi!'d left-2torc'd by following, focs co flye- | 
The ſeas & brother ſcap't,mongſt —_— rngh t 


'| There I the land 1 gave rothee, ft bought, 


| Complaining that I lov'dtheyk 
an yeeld'ſt menor unto Yi 


'- 


[4 


| h well in minc,as iri fy busbands 


I built a Citic, rais'd wide wallgs without, 

Envy'd by all the nezghbouring rownes about. : 

'] Straight warres aroſe, with-whichLyasbeſer,  . - © 
'F B ares,or armescouldreadyigete :+{.; -[' 
| A thouſand Suirors did me like,and woe, | 

s hands? i 0E) 
_— my Armes,up tothy curſt commands, 

des mybrorhers bands would be embrew ta « 0 


Lay by thy Rel:ques, bythy touch vroplien? a 
"Vile is the ſervice ofan impious hand-. 

Rather than thou their worſhipper ſhoul dt bes... - 
'Twere better they from flames had ne're' _ £ exc! 


Perhaps thy Dido's lefe withichildeand part; | 
- | Ofthce reſts in my wotdbe,as welas heart. 
| The babe ſhall jozne in its ſad morhers fall, 


So ſhalr thon cauſe th'\unborne childs tunerall, 


| libs brother; withine wrerch;ſhall dye2!.:/v; :- 1: 


And one ſelfe paine,two bodies halldeſtroy «;\ | 
Bur th'god bids goe ; would be had bordchy Way: 
Nor.7rofans &'te: had trod on Tyrien Bay. : | 
Throngh him thou thus by adverſe Rorms arr cy 


And thy dexre time on rapid ſtreames Is loſt. 


42 Dido 7o Mneas. 
If Hettor liv'd;and Troy nuwftood againe, 


Thou'dſt ſcareepe it ro endure ſuch paine, - 
Not Simois,but yet 7 ſought by thee, 
Where when thoil com'Mt, thou'lt bur a ranger be. 


And whilſt that it obſcure, and hidden lies 

Thou'k ſcarce attaine ir,ſave'with aged eyes.  * 
Oh rather takefor Dowre, (doubts layd afide) 
Theſe people,and Pigmilions wealthy pride! = 
With proſp'rous Jucke place Troy in Thriaz land: 
Andas a King,rule,governe,and command. 

If thou with warre,or yhart 1;1us faine 

Would vaunt it with a proud triumphant traine : 
'Cauſe noughrſhall want, wee'l Gnde a for ro wound” 
T his place with/peace, this doth with Arm A 


pouſe,or fire,thy peace deny, 
If thou difdain't me forthy iſe, lle bee: 
Thine hoſteſſe : any thing,to live with thee. 
I know the waves on Aﬀerick ſhores that play, 
Sometimes they give, ſomerimes deny men way, 
When windes are calme;thenhoyſc thy ſaylcs,you ſce 
Thy ſhipsnowmooredin the harbour bee, 
Lerme obſeryerhy ride,and rime, to goe : 
Nor ſhalt thou ſtay then, though thy ſelfe with ſo. 
Thy wearied mares aske rc to free their care, 
And thy torne Fleet craves yer ſome ſmall repaire. 

By 


<' "RENE 
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Inc, 


| By ny deſere$;61 theewhat moreI.owe, '.- 


Dido #o Xneas. 


Andby my hopes of martiage,doe niorgoe. 

Stay whil { rhe ſeas are a orelle ku love, 

That I'may Icarne my heavyiet Fate to prove, 

If not : by death I yowto righrmy wrong, 

Nof ſhalt thou <tuel he againſt melong, + * 
Oh! char my writing poſture rhou couldt ſpy : 

Vpon my lap the Daigen frrord doth Ife. + 

Whilſt on the blade, rears from my pale cheekes Hide, 

Which ſhall in' ſtead'of teares, with bloud be dy'd. 

How well thy gifts dce with my fate agree! 

Ar caſirrare thou'ſt bujjr a Tombe for me, + + - 

Netdath my breaſtnow firſt endure a wound 2: +. - 

For elder fcarresiof Jove;may there be found. -: -* 

Dearefilier Auze;that knew'ſt my am'rqus play, * 

Shalrchy laſt duties ro-my aſhes pay. | 

Nor willI then Sichews wite be ſed, - 

Ry ny mars bog ovary | 


THE ARGYMENT QF 
HERMI10ONE'S- 
_* Epiſtſetooreſtes.. |, 


PErnione tbe daughter of Menelaus and Helena 
as by ber Grandfire Tyndarus : (in the abſence df 
ber father ghen a8 the wirres of Troy): betretbed to Ore 
ſes, the ſane of Agamemnon avd Clyremneftra; But 
Achilles de31g ſlane,aud Pyrrhus ſacceeding,at their 16 
turne from Troy, her ſatber (ignorant of ie former. con- 
tat) gave ber i marriage un oPyrrhus :* who by:force 
tobe to bis bed: Of whole usjuit: proteeding ſbeebird 
corplaines to hex:Oreſtes, ping bim it lo. aitemnps\ bur 
7:/cue,with exam pls). ud ber: 
Concluding with an irreconciliable batred againſt ber 'yo 
rannizing Lord, and a conflant reſolutzon to l ve the volary, 
or dye ihe T farrifce of ber fir{t cboſen lover. 


O thee my Spouſe, and Coulin, once I write, 

Now Couſin onely, rob'd of husbands right. 

Me Pyrrbis ſtour, true image of his fire, 

Vurvufflykeepes unto himſclfe entire. 

Weg my hr be done, did,his force to quaite; 
e could an effeminare hand preyaile. 

| Pymbusfayd ], what doſt? mere love afford, 

I can revenge,and know I have a Lord? 

i Burthe moredeafe than ſeas, no whirforbeares, 

| Burdragges me home by my diſordred haires. 


Whar 


G5! 


| When Danzjſh fires did Plrygian wealeh impiire. | 
| BurdearcOreſtesgif acare of meet 1 1 


Herniione' #viOreſtes. '' 6g 
What worſe conld I have done, had Sparta ſoyle, © 


And Grecian mayds, been to the foes 2 ſpoyle? 
Farre better us'd Achbaia Heltory Fairey | 


x; #® 
L 


In thee remaine;rhine ownefrom bondape free: 
Ifany ſtole thy cattle, would'ſt thou goe 


| Toreſcuethem,andfor thy wife be ſlow? * 
| Ler Menelaw thy example bee 2 -- 


Who mov'djuſt armes,hisraviſht wife tofree- 
Itheat home conrenc had idly flepr, ©. © 
The Trojaz ſwaine faire Helen till had kept. © 
Thou need'ſt prepare no fleer, no armes, or ſtore 
Of men, come thou thy ſelfe, t wiſh no more. 
Though ſo I might bereſcu'd : risno ſhame 
To warre in the defence of wedlockes fame. 
Atreua to both of us wasgrandfire, ſo 
If normy husband,thou'rt my conſfin rbovgh. 
Asſpouſethy wife, eoufin thy couſin mes ; 
Tneſe double names a double duty binde- 
My Grandfire,(then my guardian) did aſſigne, 
And with my liking mee for ever thine; 
My father,afrer,me to-Pyrrhas gave: 
My grandſire though, as chjef*ft, moſt right ſhould 
When theel miarried,noneT wrong'd:if Il. have. . 
Should Pybus marry,rhee | harme thereby. 
My father ſure, will pardon thig our love, 
Since he himſelfe the wing'd gods ſhafts did prove+ 


| Thelovehe ſuffered, hee'Fro us affords 


Th'examp'e of my” mether doth atcord; 

What he to her was,thou'rt to me 3 of old 

What the Dardaniangueſt, is Pyrrbue bold. 
Whatrheugh he vaune the deeds his fire did doe? 


Thou wel canſt boaſt th'atchievemenrs thine did roo 
| Tarvtalides 


wtf! 


46 Hermien&z Oreſtes.,' | 
Tantalides the great Atbilles lead, 2 
A Souldier this, of Captaines that the head» 
Pelops,and Pelopshrewere kin. thee 2 
Count,and thy (elfe.from {ove tlie fifth will-bee,; -.: 
Nor wantft thou heagt,dire armsthou bor'R; 'cts'rrut 
How cauldſt do lefſe?*rwas the thy Father flue. © 
Would juſter quarrels had thy conrage prov'd, 
And yet by thee they were notrais'd,nor mov'd. 
Though thoudidſt cauſe Fgifies bloud to ſtaine 
The floore;as did before thy Father ſlainie, © $i 
Which deed (thy prafſe) Pyrrbiesrhy crime iniptyes,! 
Yer ſtil enduresmy perſon'fore his eyes. | 
My face, and mind, {well withdiſdainful:ire 
Andmy breaſt burnes with a ſuppreſſed fire, 
Before my.face{haltthou upbratded bee ? 
Nor force,nor Armeshavel ro fight for thee, 
Bur weepe [ can,and fb my griefes allay, 
Whilſt rearcs likerivers,on my breaft make way- 
The'e,theſe,alone 1 have,theſe forth I powre 
My-cheekes are wer with a contin.aall thowre. 

Nor eould onr Anceſtors this fare eſcape : 
Each Nymphof Tara line,is bornea tape. 
No taleswill I of Milkie Swan unfold, 
Nor love deſcending in-aſhowre of gold, 
Or how where 1itb»0s doth rwoſeas divide, 
Hyppodamie on waxen wheeles didride. 
Fairc Tyxdaris by Theſews long derain'd, 
By 4zclean,brethren wasregaind. | 
Next by [deanghiteſtfrom' home corivay'd, 
Argolickh hands the arm'd unto her ayd : 
I ſcarce remember 'r,yert remember doe; 
How each breaſt theawas fild with feare and woe, 
Both Grandfiire; Siſter, Brother, all ſhed rearecs, 
And Leda her owne oveinvoktwith prayers.” 4 


Wh 
vÞBehe 
Had 


Hermione fs Oreſtes. 


+7 
Nay I, with hates as then nor long,yertorne, 
xclaim'd deare mother,leav'ſt rhoy me foilorne? 
. IWhonowleſt my defcertT ſhould gainsſay, 
ex ::/\IBchold ro Pyrrbus am beeerhea prey! 2 n 
is'trudf Had great Achilles ſcape Apollosbow; 


His fonnes raſh deed he wonld have blam'd,I know. 
Itne're pleos'd him, nor would if he had liv'd, 
. "FA mournfull wife ſhould be of ſpouſe depriv'd. 
: Whar fault of mine did angry heavensincenſe? 
/ | Wharftarre withſtands me with'Ulte influence? 
tyes, [|| Young I my Mother loſt,my Sire wag'd warre!; 
: - Þ Andrhovgh both liv'd, ro me both ſtrangers were, 
| Nobabbling ſpeeches in'my blooming yeares 
Of mine (deare mother) did delight thine cares. 
Nor threw I'bour thy necke mine armes abroad, 
Norſatelin thy lap,a gratefnll load, 
No care of cloathing me,did vex thy head, 
Nor didſtthou lead me tro my marriagebed. 
Though thee ar thy'rerurnc'l mer, yow, 
A mothers face in thee [ did notknow. 
Bur by thy beauty thee for Hellez rooke : ; 
Nay thou though ſeene,yer for thy child didſtlooke- 
One comfort yetOreſles was, and hee 
Excepthe fighr,will be debar'd from mee. 
Th'unmanly Pyrrbys we retaines a thrall, * 
This isthe good I've gain'd by 11iwrsfall. 
When Phebu from on high his beames diſplayes, 
A gentler eaſc my penſivegricfeallayes. 
But whenthenights black mantle's ſpread, and I 
Vpon my ſad and loathed bed doely:, 
In ſtead of ſlcepereares from mine eycs Coe ſpring, 
And farre off from him,asa foe l fling. | 
Of: growne unmingfull through diſtraRive carcs 
His Scyria» limbes I've touch't at unawares, 


uk 


Which 
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Which when perceiy'd,the hated corps I fly, 
Anddeeme my hands to be defil'd thacby. 

Orefes oft for; Pyrbus L miſcall , * |» - |: | 

And love theerrour of. my.tangue withall. .. 
By our unhappy.raceby; 1G Iprays,\ 1.1. +. (fway 
Who ſeas, i vaſt earth, and heavens wich power doth 
By thy fires bones,my uncles, which by « co 
Beneath their marble well-reyenged bee; 

Eicher my breach, may.I co death reſfigne, 

Or once againe become forever thine. 
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'T FErcules the ſorne of Tupiter and Alcmena, after the 
H conqueſt of any tedious {abou!s impoſed on bim by 
Euriſtheus,and the /pitefull Juno 2 at lengeb baving ſlaine 
Eurytus, King of Occhalia, and der o ſhed the Citie , bee 
tcoke cajtive bu daughter Tole, forme! ly promiſed bim int 
warriage,and againe denied bim by ber father, with whom 
be r<tired into Eubz4 : and there as fondly doted on ber,as 
bee bad fr merly done on the Lydian Omphale. Meaxe 
time Deianeira, da«ghter of Oeneus, king of Calydon, 
bearing of v4 uxluock't ſor, and unmanily atitons, wrote this 
ber jo/owing Epiſiie unio bim: wheriu ſhe endevours by the 
wwni02 of by f'n m:t gloriou enterpriſe;,to reeall bim from 
his lawle(Je lvue. But whilst ſhe: was yet , writing, newes 
was bigught unto ber of the violent paines ber Hercules 
ſuſtained, c:uſed by the ſhirt ſhe ſent b:11, dipt in the bloud 
of the Ccntaure Nelluscredulouſly by ber ſuppoſed to bave 
bad tbe pow:Y to regain ber husbands langiaſhing affefiion 
H E | towards her. Much tronbled at the ad even, ſhe 'arou 3to 
pwrge berſefe of exe'lt; and 1s :nftauce 4 reall exanple of ber 
lv? to him,vow.s to lay violet hands upon berſclfe, and ſo 

ſummes up ber E piftie with a ir1gicall concluſion. 

( þ oa wonne I joy, yer grieve withall, Ny 

F Thac victor thon, ſhould'ſt turhervanquiſhr fall, 
Swift.tame to Grecian rownes report hath brought 
Ot deeds that ſcarce can worthy thine be thought. + 
= How 
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How he,whom 1uno, nor her endlefle toyle, 
Could quaile, hath cane by Ib thefoyle. 
This would Ezriftbews, this the Thunderers wife, 
Who glories in thisblemiſh of thy life, 

Sure thouw'rrnot heztoth'framing of whoſe might, 
Could ner ſuffice the pleaſures ofa night. 

Thee Yenxs more than Iunoharmey; her ſpleene 
Hath rais'd thy fame, by thisThath ruin'd been. 
Behold the world by thee with.ſoft'/peace crown'd, 
As farreas ambient ſeas wide earth ſurround. 

To thee both earth,and ſeas,their quiet owe, 

Both Phebue houſes doe thy merits know, 

Heaven thou upheld'ft; ſhall once hol thee; lenr' 
To weary Atlaswith his load o1e-layd- (ayd 
But what mong'ſt theſe;ſave ſhame doft thou obrain, || 5 
If thus with luſt thy former deeds thou ſtaine? By 
Waſt thee when young (of love then worthy known) | * 
Whom men report rhaye ſlaine two ſnakesalone. | 5, 
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Farre betrer didſt begin than end; ah me! Ha 
How much that child,this man doe diſagree! * Th 
Whom fayage beaſts, whom Sibeneleiin foe, Ah 
Nor Iuno could o recome,doth love o'rethrow. Ao 

Yer ata I thought well march'r,'cauſe Iove ro mee's firh, 
Father in law, and husband Hercules. Wh, 
As different Sreeresto draw do il] accord, Dar 


Wil 
DidC 


So-a mean wiejoyn'd to a greater Lord.) 
Nohononr,but a burthen 'ris to me, 

If well thou'lt match,march in thine owne degree, 

- To metny ſpoule a ſtranger is, wilde beaſts 

And monfſters,he with daily force infeſts. 

Whilſt I am bufied-with chaſte prayers at howe, $9 4, 

Leſtby his direfull foes he be o'recome. _ 

'Morigt'Serpents,Boarez,and'Lyons angry pawes Fer, 

I'mg toft,on him merhinks do gges feaſt their _ eſt h 
ke calts 
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Beaſts iarrailes idle dreames of carefull night, 
And ominous fancies doe my mind aff.ight. 
Each flickering breach of fame I catch ar: fears, 
And hopelike rule, like ſway in me doe, beatee - j 
) Thy mother's abſent, and lamenterh now 
She pleas'd a God 2 thy Sire,and Hyllus toa, | 
Eurifibeus,thar fell Luno's wrath doth moves 
Enough | feele; too long herire:doth prove, 
Bur chis is ſmall, ſtrange love thon add'ſt ro theley - ] 
By thee each one may mother be that pleaſe. | 
Not Auge in Partbenian vale defr'd,: - -b-1þo 
Nor che baſe births of Afydamia milde j 
it R& |} Will I relate 2 nor the Tewthrantian Quire, | 
(ayd | Ofwhich from theenone dida mayd retire-- | 
rain, | That recent crime doth me rhe moſt —_—_ | [ 
By which to Lyz#s I am ſtep-dame made. 
wn) | Mearder,that in one redoubled courſe | 
Co So ofren flowes, and rowles his wheeling ſfourſe, 
Hath ſeene about thy neck agoldenchaine, 
That once did heavens faire ſtarry yvaulrſuſtaine, 
Ah! didt not ſhame;abour thine armesr'enfold . - 
\ [Rich bracelers, ſerwithglirtring gemmes & gold? | | 
mec 5 fThoſe armes, by which the Nemean Lion dy d, | | 
Whoſe briſtled skin in triumph grac'd thy ſide. l 
Dar'ſt rhou (more worthy farre of _ twine)' | 
With a quainttire crowne thoſe harſh hairs ofthing? _ | 
didſt rhou nor bluſh, when in effeminate guilc, | 
ſcouan zone did thy vaſt waſt comprize ? ''*- | 
Thou thoughtſt nor ſure of Diomedes then, ii 
ho fed his pampred Steeds wirh fleſh of mens | 
do dreſt,had thee the fell Buſaisſeenc, | 
e would hayeſcorn'd by thee thave.conquerd been | 
wes Pet bold 4Azexs looſe thoſe am*rous bands. 
jawes-Leſt he roo grieve,t have fal'n by womaniſh hands- 
Beaſts D 2 "Tis 
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Tis: ayd,thou *"mongſt loniazmaids didſt ſer, 1 
And balely ſpin, fearing'thy miſtrefſerhrear. p 
Nor doſt refraine t'apply thy conquering hand 1] 
To Ofier maunds, and like a Spinſtrefle {tand. c 
Grofle threads thou draw it with thy unweldy thumb, þ c 
And yield'ſ thy faire-fac'd dame thy daily ſumme.: || \ 
How cft haſt thou through boiſtrous fingers ſtroke | 5 
Thy courſe-ſpun-threads,nay vn thy ſpindle broke?Ff 3, 
And then fo: fears of rod,agd miſtrefſe roo, N 
Layd proftrate ather feet, for mercie ſte, N 
Befides,which moſt of all thy glory foyles, Te 
Thou brag'ſt and boaſt'ſt of thy,criuwphant ſpoylesf| a; 
How in thy render yeares with genecous ſprighc, 
Thou overcam'ſtrwo horrid ſnakes in -fighc. Þ T; 
And the TegeeanBorezthar wrought fuch ills, Buy 
On Cyprefſe-bearing Erimaitbue hills. An 
Nor ſpar*. ſt c:0u Diomedes.doore-nayld head, | Ne 
Nor Sreeds with hamane fleſh (diredainties) fed. | Bri 
The triform'd Geryou, Natutes prodigie, No 
Large heards/pofſefling,doth thy taleſupply. By 
Nor filenr lies the triple-headed hound, But 
Whoſe ugly jawes black hifling ſnakes ſurround; Þ|f In 
The fertile ſerpent, ſhe whoſe numi'rous ſtore And 
Encreaſt, andtill grew rich by being poore. Ast 
Antew,with torne jawes;the pond'rous weight P 
Of thy broad fide,thou docſt at large relate. Ah 
And troopes ill crafting to their double force, And 
Which thou'o're ſteep 1 heſſaliar hills digſt courle, "| Of; 
and couldſt thou clad in ſoft Sydonan vaile, My 
Tell rheſe,and ſhame not cauſe thy rongue to faile:} My | 
Whilſt with thine armes the [Jardan nymph adornes} y, 
Her-ſelfe;an.:makes them fFophies of thy ſcornes- | Any 
Goenow and blaze thy ta&s,thy glory ſcan; '.' © | Ache 
'Tis the that's now become theabler man. And 
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To whom ſo ſarre inferiour thowyart growne, | 

Aasthou'rt more great thanthoſerhou haſt orethrown 

To her thy fame,worth;aQiens,forfeirare--- | 

Give way : for ſhee's thy prayſes-Jawfull heire, 

Oh ſhame! thy harſh,and ſhaggy Lions bide, 

Now vailes a womans ſmoorh,and nicer fide. 

Thou art deceiv'd : thoſe ſpoyles no Lions bee, 

Bur chine, rhe beaſt thou overcamiRtz ſhe rhee: 

Nay ſhe thar ſcarce could diſtafte rule before, 

Now beares thy ſhafts dipt in Lerxear gore» 

Teaching her hands to wield thy club (grown bolg) 

And in her glaſſe doth thy fam'd Armes behuld, 
Alſthis 1 heard,yer ſcarce did credit fame, 

Till through mineears ſliegriefe my hearte'recame. 

Burt naw mine eycsthe harlor haveeſpy'd, 

And ſuch my griefe is, I nomore can hide. 

Nor her conceal'ſt thou from me, bur ji fpighr 

Bring'ſt through the Cite, roupbraid my figh bo 

Nor with looſe haires,bencath a captives fare, 


| By her vaild face, contefling her eſtare. | 


But moſt conſpicuous in embroidered gotd; 
In ſuch as Phyygia once did thee behold. 
And lookes ſo ſtately on thefollowing traine, 
As thoughtheraz'd Ozchdlia ſtood againe. 
Perhaps poore me divorc't,thou meanſt that ſhe, - 
A hariors name layd by,thy wife ſhall bee. 
And guilty Hymn ſhall chie hands combine 
Of Eurytean lole with thine, _/: ++: 
My mind's. aſtoniſht ar the ominous ill, 
My hands faint, cold doth all my members fill. 


Yer once, and with chaſt fires, thou me didft love, ' 


An4 in my cauſedidft rwicethy courage prove, 
Achelows ſad his fronts rent ruines bore, 

And ſhrunk bis maim'd brow 'twixt the reedy ſhore, 
D 3 
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The CcatawreN i{ji8 by thy ſhafts was ſlaine, 
And with his:crimſoo gore the ſtreams did ſtaine- 
But wrerchlwhatwrite 1 7 Fame Teporthath ſpred, 
The fhirr] ſetit thee, hathithy rorment bred. 

Ah me?! what hath myraſh love forc'd me try, 
Why impious Deiangira doubr'ſt ro dye? 
Sball flames thy husbands fleſh on Oecarive 8 
And thou the cauſe of ſuch an i} ſurvive? 
What ſhall | doe that to the world may prove 
I was thy wife,my death ſhall ſhew my love. 
And thou, deare brother, ſhalt in me deſcry 
A ſiſter, Deianera, ſtraiphtway dye. | 
Oh curſed houſe! the kingdome Agrius holds, 
Deſerted Ones feeble age enfolds. 
One brother baniſhe, ſtrayes in forraigne land. 
Th'othec dy'dliving in his farall brand.” 
My mother fell by direfull ſteele : then why 
-O impious Dejarciradoubr'ſt to dye ? 
ll Yet by our nupriall rites I thee require, 
| - Norto ſurmiſeLdid rhy death conſpire. 
| For when thy ſhafts had pierc'r the Centaures breaſt, 
This bloud, ſayth he,is with loves power policſt. 
A ſhire | ſent, dipr inthe poyſonous dye, 
Why impious Deiafeira doubr'ſt to dye ? 
now my Father,Gorge,and native ſoyle, 
Deare brother kanithr into ſad exile: 
And thou,rhe latter lighc,mine-cyes ſhall view, 
My ſpouſe (oh.that thou wert)and child adiew- 
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IMA TnosoKing of Creet, baving by ſharpe warre reven- 

ged the death of bis ſoune Androgeus, muriberedby 
the Athenians, exforc's thews yet (az trabute) to ſend bim 
every ninth yeare, ſeven youths, and as maty virgnesgwhich = 
be caft into the Labyrinth,to be devoured of the Minotaur. _. 
The lot at length fell on Theſcus;who beang thrown into'tbe 
den,nevertheleſſe by the aydof Ariadne, ſlewybe Monſler, 
and by a clew of thread which ſhe gave bum, returned! ſaſe 
fron out the priſon. .th rbom,end beriſifier Phardra, bee 
makes eſcape, and arrives at Naxus« #here ' Bacchus 
warnes bim toleave his beauteons rapt Ariadne,” Night 
came,o ſbe faſt boundin ſleeps ſofi fetre9,wuh Phedra be = 
fay!s aw y,and __ _ 2 vi” ao when awe- -| 
ked,andſeeing berſelfe ſo foully beirazed; difrafted, with 
pii$ifull exclamanions, ſhee ranges the ſhore 1s ava fro 3 Al 
length,more calme, ſhe writth,and fills ber teare-dropt paper | 
with mMan)ſad complaznts,and earnefily requeſts bim againe 2] 


10c07,6Rntg ber. wy 


Orekinde than thee,all kinds of beaſts I ſee, 
To none worſtruſted,could 1 have binthT'thee 
The lines thou read'ft,I ſend thee from rharſhore, * —- | 
Whence without me, fi1d fayles thy veffellbore. * _ | 
| D + Where: | 
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Where fleepe,and thou with it combin'd,betrayd 
(Hard-hearred man, vile deed )an harmlcſſe mayd. 
"Twas bour the time when filver dew $1: falls, 
And warb/ing birds pearch in their keavie ſtalls. 
Nortfull awake,nor ſleeping, towards thy place 
Myarmesl1 ftretchrt, my Thejeus to embrace. 
Bur there was.none : agaive mine armes are throne 
About che ſtil warme couch, but there was none, 
Feare ſlcepeexil'd 2affright I roſe,and fled: 
With ſpeed,my now unhappy widowed bed: 
Forthwith my bolome doth with flrokes reſound,” 
Tearing my locks,through ſJeep,unloos'd unbound, 
'T was moon-light, and I look'r it I could {p 
Oughe ſave the hore, burnought elle ſees mine eye, 
Nowhere,nowthere,l ran diſordred waycs, 
Whilſt the deepe ſands my virgin feet 0're-layes. 
Then cryiqg out-on Theſexs,all around 
The hollow murm'ring rockes thy namereſoung, 
Srill as Icall'd,the place the fame till ſayd, - 
As'twould bave tent my woes a mutuall ayd- 
A mount there was,on whicl*few ſhrubs did grow, 
Nowa ſtcepe rock;fret with the waves below- 
Vp which I crawld : my mind lent force: and thence, 
With wandring fight ſurvay the {cas immenſe. 
And there (forev'n the winds were harſh to mee } 
Thy ſtroutingſayles fi{1d wich freſh gales, I ſee. 
Either I ſaw'r, or if I thought bur ſo, 
I'me ſure halfe dead, more cold-I was than ſnow- 


| | | * Bur griefe would not permit me languiſh.Jong: - 


On Theſtus | exclaime with high-rais'd tongue, 
Whither, ah! whither flyeſt? vile wretch, recreat; 
Turne back thy ſhip, it hath nor yet ics freighe. 
Where words were wanting; there a blow ſupplies, 


Eachword with ſtrokes'weas mixt, each ftroke with 
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And though thou heard'ſt nor, yerthou needes muſt 
bly our-ſtretcht arms gave ample fignes tothee-: (ſec - 
Vpon a wand a milke white vaile I hung; i | | 
T'admoniſh thee of thy negleR, my wrong. -- 
And now th'wert out of Gefr : and [ro reares' ; 
Now thawd: which griefe had froz'n before,& fears-- 
What berrec office could mine eyes havedone, 
Than weep mywoes,when thou their aim wert gone? * 

| Or with looſe haires I run, like thoſe that bee- - 
Peſſeſt by the Ogygraz Deities | 
Or viewing ſeas ſer on a rock alone; 
More ſtone-likeſeeme,than thatl ſer upan. + 
Ofr to the bed I rungthar did containe 
Vs both, though notreſtore us both againe. 
And (asT may) thy ſteps with mine | trace, 
And hug in ſteed of thee,thy luke-warme place» - 
I112y me downe;the bed with teares bedew, 


 Andery, two preſt thee, oh! reſtore thou rwo ! - 


Both hither came, why went not both away? 

Falſe bed ! where,where's my ſouls beſt part? oh ſay» 7 
What ſhall 1 doe? the land unrild doth lye, 

No deeds of man,ofbeaſts nodeed | ſpy. 

On all ſides ſeas the earth ſurround: no where - 

A Forth-bound ſhip,or Pilot dozh appearee - 

Suppoſe had bork ſhips,and mares ar will, - | 

My countrey ſhuts me out, 1'me helplefle ſtill = 

Though I ſhould ſafely ſayle on ſmoorh-calm'd ſea, *- 


And winds my friends, I ſhould an exile be. ' - 


0 more deare Creet, which hundred Citlescrownes ' 
ha!l I behold 2 to'love an infant knowne«s 
Forboth my father,and my nativeſoyle, - 
(Deare names) berraydi by my treacherous wile, - 
When,leſt the Labyrinth ſhou'd provethy tombe; 


I oaye thee threads to guidethiee through cachroom:' 
Igay $6 guide lice through.cach rooms" 
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When,by the dangers that thou didſt decline, 


Thou fwor'ft, whilſt living,l ſhould fil 
Behold,I Jive, yet am nor thine 2-if ſhe 


I be thine. 


Can live,that's flainebyfalſe mansperjurie- 


Wrerch! wonfd by.that dire Mace Thad dy'd, which 
My, bretherchen thy vow had ſtil been true. 

WhazT nut ſuffer,nor fomuch I mind, _ 
 Avwhar poore ſoules forſocke, like me,may finde. 


Athouſand formes of death my fancie prefic, 


And death irſelfe then th'feare thereof's farre lefſce- 


Now-here,now there,me thinkes 1 coming ſee. 
Fierce wolves,togluttheir appetite on me. 
Perhaps this Ile brighe-creſtcd Lions breeds, . 
Who knowes if it the ſyifter Tyger feeds, 
And ſeas mayſcnd forth monſters too befide, 


Who ſhall forbid the ſword to pierce my 
Orthat I be notthral'd in captive band, 


fide». 


Ot ſpin forth harſher threads with lervile-hand :. 
Whoſe Sire is Minospmother Phabus ſeed, 
And whar is more, who once was thine decreed. 

If ſcas, or far-ftretchr ſhores mine eye ſurvayes,. 
Much me the ſeas, much me the land diſmayes, . 
If heaven,the gods, celeftiall fignes, 1 feare z. 
Thus left a prey for ravenous beaſts to reare. 
If men inhabic it, in them. there's danger : 


My wrongs have raughe me nott» truſt a ſtranger;. 


Would that Androgewa liv*),or that thy fare 
Cecropiayſoyle,thhadft bought at cheaper rate» 


Nor hadſtrhou, perjur'd Theſtus,done to 
Thar Monſter, man above,and beaſt bene 


death: 
"8-3 


Would thee I ne're had giv®n'that cunning twioe,.. 
By which thofe abſtruſe vaults thou didRt decline; 
Nop mavvell Tihar theeſtrange.conqueſt crown d, . 


find.thhn thecretanmonſes ſitewe.ulte grounds. 
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His hornes could nothaveharm'd thee: ſafe enuffe, © 
Th'badſt bin unarm'd : for ey'n thy breaſt was proofs | 
There flints,there adamants thouw'bor'ft,nay there .. 
What them dorh paſſe,thou didſt a Theſexs "Frey , 
Dire ſleepe,why did you vainly me ſurpriſe? 
Nor ineternallnight compreffe mine eyes: . 
Yee cruell windes, that roo-ros ready were, - 
Th'officious blafts to blow me into teares« 
Þ Cruell rhe hand me and my brother flew, _ 
| Andplightedfaith (that empty name) uncrues- - 
| Sleepe,winds, and faith, their plots againſt me layd;; 
And by three meanes, one Virgin was betray'd, 
Shall I,not dying then, with lateft lighr 
| Behold my mothers teares? none cloſe my fight ? 
And muſt my ſpirit flitthrough unknowne aire 2- 
Nor friendly hands annoynt my limbs with care? © * 
But on my untomb'd bones muſt ſea-fowle feed? 
Are theſe the fun'rall rites my merits plead! 
{ When thourto Atbersart return'd, and when | 
| Raisdhigh with honour 'mongſt thy countrey-men;. © 


wk Thou ſhalr relate the double monſter ſlaine, 
And ſtony vaults cut out in doubtfull traine. 
Pray tell my ſtory too ; I muſtnot bee 
Left outo'ch'catalogue of deeds done by thee 

Let Nor ZXcbra,nor Agers, parents were 

hehe 


To thee : thee flintie rocks, thee ſtenes did beare-- 
Ohlthar chine eyes me from the ſhiphad ſeene!: 
That fight to move thee had ſufficient been- 
X ' Nay now,though not with eyes,with mind conceave- 
And ſee, how to a wave-beat rock I cleave. 


a Behold in mournfull ſort,my ſcarred haires, 
4, And garments heavie (as with raine) with teares. 


Like corn wich north windes ſhook, I quaking ftand,: 
The Vacs Iwrite,war d by'my:uembling hand-- 
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By nodeſerts.(finceill they ſped) 1 fue - 

To thee : no thankes unto my.deeds be due, - 
Yer I no paine was,though no cauſe to, thee 

Of ſafety: rhea be notdearhs cauſe rome-. 
Theſe bands, now faint with beating to diſcaſe - 
My breaft,to thee Iftrerch oream x hens, -- ---" 


Theſe haires that yet are leftyto thee I ſpread, 

By theſe teares pray; tearesfor thy a&ions ſhed? - 
Furne back thy ſhip,turne with the changing winde,; 
Though lam deadzcolleR my bones. you finde.. . 
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SOS oP? COGPESESCIEIEDED 
THE ARGVMENT 
of. CANACES Epiltle 


to MACAREV Cc 


\ f Acareus and Canace, ſonne and daughter 10 F0-. 

lus,beyorthe baunds of natural off: lion, inceſiu- 
o4/ly loved each othcy. In fine, Canace zs brought '0 bed. 
The nurſe Fecretly conveyes the child; which now at the- 
doore exclaimes: is heard by ZEolus, who deiefbing the. 
crime,mov'd wi hrage and ſha» e again(i ſo hideous a fat, 


chmm ands it to be expos'd unto the fury of wilde bealls, - To - 


Canace be ſens a/word,and would that ſhe ſhould expiate 
hercrime by death © which ſh: accordingly miends, Yet be- 
fore the ati.as prologue to ber Tragtdy, ſhe writes unto ber. 
brother (who before bid taken Sanctuaris at Delphos)tha 


| her fate condoling Epiiile. 


LIE 


F any blets intheſe my lines appeare, 
| rc by their miſtrefſe mutther cauſed weres. 
This hand a [ay oa doth a ſword compriſe, -. 


f And in my lap the limber paper lies. 


This is my poſture whilſt ro thee I write 2 : 
This my obdorate parent [.de}ight, 

Whom 1 now wiſh were preſent; thar ſo hee 
Mightmy ends authour,and ſpeRator bee, . 


And farre more fiercethan his own-winds(dire fhew? ' 


With tearlefſe checkes, my gaping wounds review. 


"Tis much*mongſt boiſtrous windes ſtill verſt ro:becz*s... {| 


luſt with his peoples nature dork hegreee .. 


(Which mealone did from thy knowledge hide) 


Srecds deanngumo theworld-now ſhewd her li 


62 Canace #o Macareus. 


The South, the Weſt,and Northern winds he ſchools 
And Ew us with bis ſtubborne wings ke rules. . 
He o're his windes,bur not his wrath beares ſway : 
And his lefſe Realme, rhis g:enter vice gives way. 
Whar boots ir me, by Grandfires rais'd to skies;: 
To reckon pow'rfull 1ove 'mong ſt my alles? 
If this, in trembling hand, fad gift, I beare, 
This ominous ſteele, (diremorive of my feare) 
Oh Macares | the day that us conjoyn'd 
In onc,would irfate for my laſt had ſrgn'd. 
To me, why more than brother didſt thou proye>. 
To thee,why more than fifter ſhowd I love? 
I burnt with hidden fires : nor yer did know: 
What God within me did infame me fo, 
Pale grew my cheekes,leannefſe my limbes conſinm'd, 
And my forc't ſtomacke little meat afſum'd, 
My flecpes werebroken,cach night ſcem'd a yeare, 
Of: 5gh'r 1, when no cauſe there did appeare,, 
N-r-wby E gid ic,could a reafon move. = 
Knew not whar loyers were,and yer did loye. 
My nu ſ*,with aged minde,theill 6rſt ſpy'd;. 
And Canace,thou arr in love, ſhecry'd. 
TIbluſhs : and in my boſome caſt mine eyes, 
Sufficient ſignes did from my filence ric. | 
And now my wombes foule load began t'increafe, 
And th*growing burthen did myJimbs diſcaſe, 
Wha: kearbs, what medicines did my Nurſe not try! 
And with her bo[d,and ready hand apply ; 
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To forcetheclinging infanr from my fide !. 
Bur chat alas 1 too quick wirhſtood her Arr, . 
And allthehelpeher Phyſicke could imparr. . 
Nine-Mocnes were-paſt?.herenth with filyer 
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When ſudden gripes cauſe my unwonred paine: 
Ynaprthe throes of child-birth to ſuſtaine; 
$1ftrarghrcry'd oug;and wilerhou then nafold . 
Thy crimes (fayth ſhe) and did my mouth with-hold;. 
Whar ſhould I doe? paine urg'd we to exclaime ; 
Bur feare,my nurſe, and ſhame,forbad the ſame, 
My groancs I then'ſuppreſt,and words torbeare 2 
Forc*t as | lay to drinke each falling reare. 
Death was athand, Lucina chaſt deny'd 
All helpe ; and ther. thad beena fin rthave dy'd 2 
When thou(1ayd by me wich torne hairc)didſt-joynez 
And cherith my cold dying/breaſt with thine, | 
And ſaydii,deare fifter live, ob!live my joy: 
Nor in one. body doe thouttwo _— 
Im'g, | L<rbope revivethee, thou ſhalt once beeſayd' 
'F His wife, by whom thou art ® mother made. 

Truſt-me,halfe dead; 1 at thy words reviv'ds: 
And was at once of crime andload depriy'd. 

Wiy at my birthdoth joy thy heait ſurprize?- 
When *ewuſt be hid (Jas) from my fathers eyes. 
The bufe Nurfe, with Oliye-branches round, 
And gentle blletzthe poore 1afant bound. 
A ſactifice ſhe faign'd,and lowd did pray :: 
My fatherand the peoplegave her way: 
"* When neare the doore the childe cryes our, & beares- 

& | Its owge-ſad mefſage ro my fathers cares, 

The babe he caught: and faigncdrites eſpies 2: 
TY*'f The Palzcerung with his incenſed cries; 

. 8 Asgentle galcs cauſe trembling ſeas to quake, 
As ſoft ſourhwindes light Aſpen leaves doe ſhake: : 
$9 might'ft if haveſeen my quiv'ricg limbs wihfear: 
To move the bed,that did my burthen beare :: | 
When ia he ruſht; proc Liiming my difgrace : : 
Andſcarceyitirhbs id, bis hands:from ofSimy faces. 2 


ay : 
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I bluſhing,anſwerd in dumberteares alone: | 
Throgh gelid feare my ronguewas ſpeechlefſe grow 
The child herhen comman +8 be male apray 
To beaſts,or layd in ſome unrroden way. 
Which ſtraight cry'd out: as if (poore ſoule) itknew 
Its Grandlires wrath, anddid for mercie ſue, 
What heart | then had, I rocenſure leayc, 
Which,brother,you may by your owne conceave. 
When fore mine eyes my raviſht child-wis borne, : 
Tobe by mounraine wolves in peeces torne. 
My father gone, I (hl'd with blacke deſpaire) 
Bear my bar'd breaſt,and btoodlefle cheeks did teares 
When ſoon a ſad fac'tguard appeares,and beares... 
This hathh unwelcome-mefſage to mine Cares - 
Eo!e to thee this ſword (then gaye it) ſends : 
And bids by merit know ro whar it tends. 
We know,ſfayd I: well ſhall this ſword be try'q : 
My fathers gifts Vie in my boſome hide. 
And meanſt rhou thus to grace my nupriall hoyre > 
And raiſe thy daughters wealth by fuch a Dowre? 
| Mock't Hymen, hence thy brida!] Tapers take, 
And nimbly theſe dereſted roofesforfake, 
You Furjesw'.th your brands tome retire, 
Thar from your flames may ſpring my funerall fire. 
And may ye (vifters) nindfull of my arte, 
Allbetrz marry, Mov'd by berre: fate. - 
 Whathath my poore chijd done? by what offence; 
Conld thar ſcarce borne, irs grandfires wrath incenſe? 
Alas ! he conld not mecir death ; no, he 
(lnnacuous) for my crimes, muſt puniſht be.- 
Oh! ſonne,rhby morhers griefe,and wilde'bealts pray! 
Yntimely rap't hence,on thy births (curſt) day ! 
Theu wretched pledge of my nnluckielovct - 
Oae day thy firſt,one tay thy laſt did proves -- 
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was not ſuffered ro embalme with teares 
grownChy corpes,or on thy rombe to ſtrew my haires, 
or. one cold kifle I from thy lips receav'd ;. 
Zur am of chee by ſayadge beafts bereav'd, 
tknewDeare foule! I ſoon my ſelfe will fo'low thee, 
ar mouner long,nor childlefſe will 1 be. 
And chouz oh brothe:! hop'd for bur in vaine,. 
'olle& thy childs ſmall relliques that remaine, 
\nd wich jits mother place them in one rombe 
.ct one cold urn (though ſtraight)lend both a room» 
orget me notzbur let me have thy teare ; 
reare-{Nor lover thou, thy lovers body feare. 
es-. Why dying liſters laſt requeſt, I pray 
ecforme 5 whi;g 1 wy Fathers will obey. © | 
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THE ARGVMENT]I 
of MEDEAS Epiſtle - 
foIA'S ON. 0 

J ſon being a11iv' d at Colchos then in bis louriſhng of A 
vigorous youth, and adv117 4 with all the exquiſite accomej H 


plſhment#of form e&> bebaumur;was by Medea, daughters 
Eta, king of Colchos no ſooner ſeen,then fancyed , &p by be 
(#por promiſe of Marriaze) aided inthe effefting br de 
fenes with whom, (together with the golden fleece,)) 
wakes a difficult eſtape and lands in Theflaly. There ſhe rej 
duces feeble Zion to fiefb and lufly youth- There ſhe pe 
ſwades Pelias bu daugbters to le! out their Fathers blood, 
whoſe vaines ſhe proms'd aga've to. fil withyouth/alUUbea 
bat deceitfolly left them guilty of Parricide In the end (fa 
theſe,and other more hainous crimes by ber committed)] 
fon caſt ber off; and takes to wife Creuſa,daghtey of Cre 
on king of Corinth, upon whub the furioufly enraged Me 
dea,wrote this ber complaining, ſuing and menacing Epiſil 


\ Hattime T Qyeen of Colchos did impart 

To rhee my h<ip, when thou implor'dſt ny 
The Sifters,that doe Morrals fates diſp-n{e, (Art 
Should have unwound my thread of life, and ſenſe, 
Well might Medea then have dy'd : what breath 
Since thar]'ve drawne,hath been a pain,a death. 
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Ah me! why erc by youthfull armes from Greece, 
Came Pelian keele to ferch the Phrygian Fleece? 

Why e're at Colcbss, was thy Argos view d? 

Why e're drunke Grecian troopes of Pheſian flood? 
Why more than ought, pleas'd n& thy golden haire? 
Thy rongues falſe grace, aud ſweernefle, feature rare? 
No doubr(fince ſtrange the ſhip thar rouchr onr ſhore 
And in her men bold, and reſolved bore) 
Th'ungratefull 1zſon had unphyſickc, ran 

On Bulls flan!'d breath,or on their hornes had goRe- 
Or ſowne his ſeeds, and foes as many ſeeneg 

And Tiller ſo,of tillage flainc had beene, 

How much deccit(vile wretch) with thee had dy'd! 
And how much ill had been ro we deny'd! 

'Tis-ſome delight rupbraid ungratefull men: 

That meanes Vle uſe, and ſorevenge agen. 

When hither firſt chou ſteer'dſt with doubtful helms 
| Andfirſt ſer'ſt foor within my farkers realwes 
Therel wasthen, whart here's chis Btide of thine 3 
How rich was hers,ſfo rich a Sire was mine. 

This, Ephyre, did with double ſcas command; 
Thar, ſnowie Seythie,and the Poxticke ſtrand; 
The youthfujl Greekes AX e's enrercaines, 
Embroydred cuuches hold the tollowing;craines, 
There firſt I ſaw, firſt knew thee whothouwert 
That time did prove firſt ruine of my hearr. 
Law and perifhr, burnt as-fore ſome ſhrine, 
Or ſacred Altar dorha torch of Pine. 
Faice was thy hew,and me my fatedrew ons 
Mine eyes quite dazeled, by thine eyes bright Sanne; 
Which ſoone thou ſpy'dit: for who can love conceale > 
T hat dothir ſelfe by its owne flames reveale. 

Mean timethe bngſhes rask)commands that chou 
The Bulls Rtiffnecks ſhouldſt yoke to ch'unfelr plow, 

Mars's. 
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: 
Mars's Bulls they were,dreadfull at more than horns y 
Their very breathza fire,within them borne, 7 
 Brafſe-hoov*dutheir noftrils arm'd roo with the ſame! Þ} «, 
Like Tunnels,black with che eyapored flame. < 
Beſides the ſeed which men for corn would yield, & 


Thou wertenJoyn'd to ſow in furrowed field. 
Who with born blades wold ſtraighthave ſoughr thy « 
A thanklefle crop to recompenſe thy toyle. (foyle,ſf «c, 


Thy laſt atrempt,was by ſome charme to keep 7 
The wakefull dragon ina powerfull ſleepe. . 
Thus ſpake AMetes: when with heavie looke F 
: Each roſe; and th'boord the purple beds forſooke: : 
How farre then pray was thy Creuſa's dowre ? X 


And Creonsdaughter, Crecngreat in power. 
Sad thow: wentſt thence: whoml witheyes purſue 
Bedew'd with teares, and ſoftly bad adicw. ] 
Deepe wounded to my carefull couch I went, : 
And wharof night remain'd, in teares | ſpente 
Thedreadfull Bulls,rhe balefull ſeed, the lic, 4 
And fleeplefſe Dragon, ſtill beforemine eye. 
Here love.rherefeare, and feare encreaſt my flame : 
Wirh th'rifing Sun ro me my fiſter came. 
Where, wirhtornehaires, and on wy face ſhe found 
Me ſadly lying,with my teares all drown'd. 
She help for th*'Minie ask'r; whiat ſhe did craves 
The ſame,to the Aſonian youth we gave, | 
"A groverthereis, wich ſpreading okes rhiick ſprayes 
All gloomy darke : nor pierc't by Pazbus rayes. 
 Wherein ſtands Dia+'s Phane, art leaſt did ftand, 
Her golden image wrought by barbarous hand. 
Perhaps with me thar's roo fergot : bur there 
We caine : when thus thou 'ganſt ro ſpeake me faire, 
* Fortune to thee hath given the power,and will 
, « 
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'© Of all 'my hopes : thou canft both ſave and kill. 
. Suffice thar power 2 (if ſach apowercan pleaſe.) 
A YerTl preſery'd, thy fame ſhall more increaſe, 
. By theſe my ills,v/hich thou mayſt helpe, I pray; 
© By thy defcent,and Grandfire, king of day. 
* By triple Diazs ſacred myſteric, 
is And by whar gods loe're here worſhipr bee. 
© Faire virgine pittie me, oh pitrie niine | 
.* By thy deſerts chaine me for everthine, 
*And ſo a Grecian you not ſcorne in minde, 
* (Bur whence ſhould I expe the gods ſo kinde ? 
« Sooner my ſoule ſhall flit to empty aire, 
* Than I enjoy a ſpouſe butthee (bleſt faire) 
*< Be witneſs ſhee who ſwayes the Geniall band, 
© Andth'goddeffe in whoſe Temple now we ſtand, 
Theſe,or fe leaſt of theſe, a ſimple may d (2yd. 
Might ſoone have mov*d, hands joyn'd with hands to 
Beltdes thy teares I ſaw, doth guile there dwell ? 
Thus was 1 wonnegthus by thy falſhood fe'l. 

Safe thou the brafle-hoov'd Bulls didſt yoke,and 
The ſolid earth'with thy dire&ed ſhare, (tearg 
Sowd'ſt it with Serpents teeth, in ſtead of corne ; 
Whence ſtraight a ready armed foe was born, 

As I,who gave the medicine,yer for feare *: 
Grey pale, rolce atroope ſuch weapons beare. 
Vnrill that earth-borne rare,in their owne bloud, 
(A horrid deed) their hoſtile hands embrew'd- 
The Dragon then came on, with hiſſing ſound; 
And crackling ſcales, his wrearh'd breaſt ſwepr the 
Where was thy dowrythen,thy royal bride. (ground. 
And 1fivwos that doth double ſeas. divide? 
"Twas | alone,ev'n1,who nowam thought 
SO batb*rous, hurtful L,poore,a thing of noughr : : 
at 
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That with charm'd {leepes,clos'd up his burning eyes, 
And ſatcly purchas'd thee thy golden prize» 'Y 
My Sice,and countrey I betrayd,forſpuke, 

And what. mighthap in exile;underrooke, 

My virgin-treaſure made athictes bale prey: 
From mother,and loy'd fſter fled away, 
Butchee,deere brorher,fled I not : oh: here 
My hand,and 1«tter fainc, and faile,for feare. 
What it dar'd doe, it now dares {carce to write: 
So,fo,with thee,ſhoul14 I have dy'd by right. 
Norfear'd |; (tor me then what feare could ſerze?) 
Scain'd with freſh guile,r'cinbarke on dang rous ſeas, 
Where be the gods? why ſuff-r'd we nor thece ? 
Thou for deceit,i for my credulous care. : 

Oh! would thoſe juſtling ifleshad mer : berweene 
Which,our paſht. bones, with thine might mixthave 


Or Sc y!laſenc usroher barking den; (been. 
Scyila,thar oughrrto plague ungrarcfull men. 
Or had thar ahiclepoole,agng gulfc,our graves 


Aﬀordedus, in her Trizacrian waves, 
Bur ſafe, and viRor to Amonia thou 

Art come; and to thy gods paid Fleece,and yow. 
Whar need I Pel;as daughters hererelate, 
Harmfull in pitty,and their fathers face ? 
Thotgh others blame, thou needs muſt praiſe me till, 
For whom fo often wasurg'd ro 11I, h 
And dar'dſt thou yet (oh had I words in woe) 
Dar'dſtthou from Zſ55 bouſe,ro bid me goc? 
Yer.charg'd,l went: my children both with me, 
And what forſakes me neyer,love of thee. 
Bur to mine cares when chanted Hymen came , 

And kindled tapers, ſhone with dazling flame: 
When lowsd-brearh'd Shalmes, your Hymencats i; 5 

To 
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ome more harſh than warlike Trumpers clang,) 


Much,auch 1 fear'd,chough nor ſo greatan il], 


y breaſt with heart-benumming cold grew chill, 
he people ran, and Hymes,Hy ren cry : 

ie more my woe, how much the noyſe morenie- 
My ſervants wepr,yert ſtrove to hide their reares : 
For willing who would tell ſuch ills. ſuch feares? 


' Nor would my ſelfe have knowneit 2 but (too true 


As knowne) my mind within me heavie grew. 
When of my boyes the youngeſt, who before 
arneſt ro ſee, ſtood at the ourn oft dore : 
Hencemother, hence,my father comes, he cry'd, 


BAnd cloth'd in gold, drawn by chaind ſteeds doth ride 
BI traighr with veſture rent, invade my breaſt; _ 


Nor was my facefree from my hands arreſt. 

Once thouphr I ro have ſnarche amid the ; refſe, 

The roſie chaplers from thy braided Treſſe. 

Scarce I forbore (dreſt as I was) to cry 

Hee's mine, and ſcarce from laying hands on thee. _ 
Wrong'd Sire rejoyce, yee Coltbians too, and boaſt 

Theſe ſad infernals of my brothers gboſft. 


PBForſooke (my Countrey, Kingdome loft before y,,; 
MEv a by my Spoliſe, ro me all rheſe, and more. ** 
'ESerpenrc I overcame, and Bulls fo fell, ® x 


Yer one poore man alas! I cannor quell 
AndI,whoraging fires by Art pit by, 

Mine owneclote flanhes,l can by no meanes flye- 
Menow my charmes,my ſpells, my fimples faile, 
The goddefſe now,nor Hecate oughtavaile. 

The day's unpleafanr,and tbenights of reft 
Devoyd: no gentle flumbers ſtroakemy breaſt, 
Iwho mine owne cannot, the Serpents eyes 


Yet clos'd ; mine Art others,not me ſap plics- *h 
e 
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The limbs I ſav'd,an harlot nowretainess 
Andreapes thefruic of my {olicitous paines, 
Whit thou, perhaps, unto thy nice-fand faire 
Boaſting,to pleaſe her more inquiſitive care, 
Venrt'ſt gain my face and manners crimes at Wilk 
She laughs,and jeeres at my defeRive 11]. 

We l,lerher laugh; high thron'd in Tyr:«z dyc. 
She once ſhall wcepe,and flames as ſcorching try. 
Whilſt fire,whilft ſword, whilſt deadly poyſuns bee, 
No foe Medea hath, ſhall &':eſcapefree. 

Yer rothy heart, if pray'rs.can paſſage finde, 
Lend ears to wordsfarre, tarre, beneath my mwinde « 
I am thy ſuppliant now,who ofr wer'c mine : 

And proſtrare fore thy feer my limbes decline. 

Though T ſeem vile, yer for my births ſake heare , 
Full hacd their ftepdame will they finde,l feare. 

Ah! roo-too much they thee reſemble, who 

Ofc as | view, teaies doe mine eyes bedew, - 

Now by the gods,and by my grandhires fire, 

My merits, Babes,deare pledges, I require- 

Reſtore thy bed, tor which I all did flee : 

And to thy words adde faith,and helpe ro mee. 

Againſt nor men,nor Bulls,l crave thy ayd, 

Nox that the Dragon ſhould aſlcepe be layd : 

For thee alone, whom I deſery'd, | ſue. 

By whom a parent, I was parent too. 

Demand'ſt a Dowre? Linthat dreadfull ficld, 
Thou plow'dft for golden fleece,a dowre did yield, 
That Fleece my dowrie was; the which, if I 
Should aske againe, thou woul ft againe deny. 
Thou ſafe,art it ; and Gr-ciaz yourh beſide : 

Goe now,and weigh with theſe, Siſypbian pride. | 


That thou doſt live,cmuoy it thar ſpouſe FROme And 
; n 


Medea to Jaſon. 73 


And that thou now canſt be ingrate, is mine. 

Whom e're'r be long, I will-——Bur to foretell 
The paines what boors? wrath with high threars doth 
Where rage hall lead, Ile follow, & 't maybe (fivel. 
Thou mayſt lament;as I, Chave truſted thee. : 


The God that rules my breaſt, behold theſe ends: 
I know not whar great a my talnd intends, © 
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THE ARGV MENT OF 
LAODAMIA'S Epiſtle to 
L PROTESILAU 8. 


Rotefilaus with tbe reſt of the Greekes, ſayling 
Troy,through tempeſt was driven mto,and « long whi 


wrote unto bim this Epifile : wherein ſhee bewayles hi 
ebſence,yelates unto bm ber n ightly troubled dreames, puti 
bim in mind of the Oracle, which had pronounc'd that be 

| Trojan firaxd, ſhoald periſh by i! 
ſword : and implores his care both of bimſelfe and ber. Th 
P42 the ſubjett of ber lines: Thus ſhe begun, 


O thee thy Laodamia health doth ſend : 
T And wiſheth where'cis ſent, 'tmay thither ren 
"Tis fam'd if Aelis, that you wind-beund Iye: 
Ah/where were winds when thou from me didſt fly 
Then ſtubborne waves ſhould have thine oares witt 
ging ſeas had arxhar time been good. ({toc 


© Riſles,charges mote,ro thee my deare 


Too ſoone was I from'thy loy'd armesremov'd 


W x UM 


detained in Port Aulis. Pbich Laodamia uzderflanday | | 


«_ 


-.>Ithen had giy'n,and more had cold thine eare. A 
Bur headlong wert thou hurryed hence; preſt gale V 
By ſaylors wiſht,nor we, ſtraight ſweld thy ſayles. (1 
A winde for ſcamen fir,nort thoſe that loy'd: At 


LaodamiatoProteſilaus 75 
Lame were my words from faulrring.rongue thatfel; 


' | Scarcebrought | forth thac ſadder word, Farewell. 


- The winds-blew ſtiffe, and ample ſayls did ftrerchs 
And now th'wert paſt, minegycs diſcerning reach» 
Yer whilſt I mighs (deare fight) y-viewd ; 
And thy departiageyes with mine; d- 

But whennor fleeing ſayles I ſawynor:thee z 

Nor onght bur th'uncourh ſea was lefeco fee, 
Wirth thee my light tooifled 2 and all around 

Beſer with ſudden darknefle, fell roground» 
Whom ſcarce thy fachergnor Acaſlve gd, 

Or mother could revive with water cold, 

A vious deed, yer fruicleſſe did they try 2 

Why did they not permir me then; ro die ? 


{ Together with my life my griefes I found : 
iy And lawfull love my loyall breaſt did wound- 


No care have ll to brayd my-curious Trefle, 


Or cloath my limbs in an embroydred drefle, 


Like thoſe rhe horn'd god trikes with viny ſpeare, 
Where fury leads,| run; now here,now there. | 
Phylacean matrons to me comegand cry 

Pur on thy royall robes Laodamie. 

Shall I wearegarments of a Tyraan ſtaine ? 


i And thou ficrce warres at llizums walls fuſtaine ? 


I braid my lockes, and thou anhelmet weare ? 
I gentle robes, thou ſtubborne armour beare? 


ich No (as I may) attir'd like thee Ile-goe 3 


And parallell thy warfare in my wac- 


| Thou farally»faire Pariggmayſtthouprove 


As bad a foe in fight,as gueſt in love. 


dl Would Helens face thou hadſtnotlikt, orſhey .- 


(Though ſcene) mighr never fo have fancy'd thee, 
Aad thou that toyPſt thy.raviſhr wiferofre-& 
To ſome how. fad a ViRor wilt thou be} 
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76 © Laodamia #oProteſilaus 
' The gods from us theominous chance remove ! 
May my ſaſe ſpouſe yield up hisarmes to Iove. * 
- - But yer art thovghr of that dire warre, in ſtreames, | I 
Teares flow, likeſnowgthaw'd by the mid-day beams, 
Troy,Xant,Ide,Simois,Teneds;,when heard, 
Are names thatin their ſounds are to be fear'd. 
Nor would h'havedar'd a rape,but rhathe knew 
To keepe it wonne* and what his ſtrength could ds, 
"Tis fam'd he came in glittring goldcloth'd ofre; 
As one that off his backe Troyes riches bore, 
Well ſtor'd with ſhips, & men, warres fuell; and 
Almoſt his Empire under his command. 
Thoſe troops which had the power to yanquitſh the: 
Hellen, I feare to us may noxious be. - 

One, Hedtor, but who *ris, I doe notknow, 
Pary reports, deales with a deadly blow. £ 
Himfliezif care of mein rhee doe reſt : 7 
Still beare his name grav'd in thy mindfull breaſt. | 

+ And as from himyſo from thereſt ſtill flee, 
 Andthinke all there ſo many He&ors bees. ' 
And fay,whenſ'ere thou doſt to fight prepare, 
My Laodamia will'd me to forbeare. 
If Troy muſt needs fall by a Grecian foe, 
Without thy wounds, © ler ir finde its woes 
Ler Meneltu fight,and ſtrive robtaine 
From P ar#,that which Pars tooke againe. 
And foyle in armes whom he in cauſe o're-rhrowes, 
Wives muſt be ſought,though midſt a thouſand foe 
Thy cauſe farre different is,fight thou to ſcape: 
And ſafe retrearunco thy Ladies lap. 

Yee Dardans*mongft ſo many, ſpare me one: 

Nar-cauſe my bloud from our his body runne- 
| Alas! hee*s none of thoſe withglitrring ſword 

Can combar;or ſtern breaſt tofoes affoord. 
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He betrer may;whom bridall flames doe move 2: 
Let others fighr, ler Protefilaws Tove. 

And him | faine would have call'd back * my will ' 
Serv 'd wellz though tongue (for Omen bad) ſtood ſtil. 
When from thy fathers gares thou wenr'ſt rowards' 
Th'obnoxious threſhold did thy foot annoy (Troy 


| 1 faw't,and figh'd? and murm'ring ſoft did ſay, 


Be this a Ggne of thy returne,I pray. 

Theſe I relatezto quaile thy adyentrous minde ?! 
But doe thon cauſe wy feares may rurpe to winde. 
Beſides,by fate he doomn'd to death doth ſang, - 
Who firſt of Greekes ſets foot on Trojan ſtrands 
And curſt is ſhe beſt wailes her ſlaughtred love : 


| Grantheavens in thisthou mayft a coward prove: 
 'Mong{t thouſand ſhips lerthine the thouſandrh bec: 
Z And laſt of all diſturbe rhe troubled ſea. 

| Be thou the laſt from our the ſhip doth came: 


The land thou ſeek'ſt, is norrhy native homes 
At thy returne then ply't, with ſaviles and oare; 
And ſtrive with nimble ſteps t'arrain theſhore. 
Wherher the Sun be ſer,or beames dilplayes; 
Thou art my care,my griefe, in nights, in dayess 


| But moſt in nights; a time for ſych moſt ſweer, 
| Whoſe wide-ſtrercht arms their witht embracements: 
{ Vain dreams I catch ar, Jonely laid ar caſe, (meet. 


And whiJſt I want true joyes,ev'n falſe joyes pleaſe, 
Bur wby pale-hew'd doſt thou ſo oft appeare ? 
And ſeeme with ſad complaints ro ſtrike mine care? 
Wich which affrighr,1 ſhades of night invoke, 
Nor wants an Altar my appeafing ſmoke. 
Incenſe, and reacres, 1 offer on each ſhrine; (wine. 
Which ſparkling blaze, | like flames, by-powr'd-on-' 
When ſhall I thee againe embrace 2 and lye 
Languiſhing, rap't inJoves ſweet extaſfie,. 
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28. LaodamiatoProtefilaus. 
Or when both joyn'd in ſporrta}l bed wilt thou 

= ſ mm a m_ 19 4 mn ſhew'? 

Which wiiift thou telſt; thoghme they joy to heare, 
Mixt kifles ſhalt chou glyc,mixt Wi Did 

By theſe ſweet pauſes words more graceful! bee : 

By ſuch delayes the tongue becomes more free, 

— Bur whenthe ſeal mindegthe windes, and Troy, 
Sallicitous feare doth all my hopes deſtroy. 
Beſides,your wind-boiid navy much diſmayes (waiex.. 
My thoghts, through adyerſe ſtreams you force your 
Who gainſt the wind would ſecke his home ? yet you 
Fly from'r,and though the ſeas forbid,you'l through, 
Ev n'Neptune ſelfe debarres you from his Towne: 
Men whirher ruſh you? ro your homes each one- | 
Where fiye ye Greekes harke how the winds ſay no? | 
Not chance, but heaven hath wild you muſt nor goe. | 
Burt why divine I? Omens hence : and may 
Soft-breathing galesaffoord you proſp'rous way. 

The Trojan dames 1 envy, thar can ftand 

And ſee their flaughtred friends, their foes arhand, 
The new made wife, her husbands head wil! there 
Claſpe in an helme, andgivehim Armes to beare. 
Armes will ſhe give,and with thoſe Armes a kiffe : 
An office unto both of equall bliffe. 

And uſh'cing forth her ſpouſe with charge of love, 
Eommandnim haſte,and yeeld his Armes to /ot e- 
He mindfull of her charge,and recent doome, 
Will wiſely fight, and haye an eye towards home, 
When ſhe at his returne his helme and ſhieſd 
W1ll looſe, and reſtin her warme boſome yeelds 
Bur Iindoubr till live,and feare makes mee 
Think all tharmight, already done to be. 
Yet in ſtrange coaſtswhilſt thou ſterne Armes doſt 


In lively wazhavel thy viſage here- (beare, 
Thar. 


"m7 


 Laodamia fo Protef laus. . 79. 
Thatdoe T court,to that words onely due 


Totheel givc,and kinde embraces too. 
Truſt me 'cis more than whar it ſeemes. to bee : 

Had it a voyce,each one Would ſweare "twere thee: 
That view I, char for reall ſpouſe reraine, 
And plaine to that, as it.could ſpe ake 


By thy returne,and « corp 
_ by our mindes and w 


M_ re 


againe. 
TL to: me) 


kes paritie. 


By thy lov'd head (which deckt-with filverhaire 
May] beho1d,and ſafe broughthome) I ſweare. 
Where thou commandft I' le follow,whecher thou 
Oc living axt, or whar:I feare farre moe. 
| This charge my.letrers utmoſt clauſe ſhall bee, 

Looke to thy fc] 


hayea care of mee. 
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THE: ARGVMENT_ OF 


HIPERMNESTRA'S + 
Epiſtle to Ling. oy £0 


8 Anaus the ſonne of Belus, bad by ſundry wives pftir 

i daughters; bis brother Zgyprus bad as many ſons: 
betwixt theſe Zgyprus deferes- wedlecke- . But 'Danaus 
( foretold by the Oracle, that bis ſonne-in-law ſhould be- 
yeave bims of bis life) to avoyd the match,” ſayles to Argos. | 
This contempt bis brother ſlormes at : and forthwith ſends 
' bis [ones with an Army, and firiftly chargeth them, never 
|” gareturneuntobim, but either with the bead of Danaus, or 
bis danobiersfor their wives. Danaus by fege it compelled 
10 yeeld unto bis brothers ſuit, But the virgins were com- 
wanded by their father, on the marriage night, (with wea- 
pons for that purpoſe given them) to deſiroy their buabana: 
| whichtbeyall (excepting Hypermneſtra)performed. But 
| ſhee awaked bers, and counſeld bim to take bis flight. The 
morning come, Danaus findes the deed prrpetraied by all 
fave Hypermneſtra : whom bee mol? cruelly cauſed to bee 
caft into priſon: whence beneath ber loading gyves,ſhe writes 
unto ber ſaved ſpouſe this Epiſile, intreating bim either tove- 
(cane ber from ber miſerable bor:dage, 0r if de:th ſhould bee 
ber lot,to take care for ber ſepulture. 


"TO thee,(thar'mongſt ſo many didft decline 
\ & Theirwives dire ſtcele)ſends Kypermmeſi thine, 


hain a 


XUM 


Hypermneſtra toLinus. . 8x” 

Chain'd in ſtrong gyves,am I in priſon pent ; 

Being good, tomee's a cauſe of puniſhmenr, 

And fince ne [word againſtchy throat rais'd, 

I'me guilty made: which done,['had then bin prais'd | 

Then fo thaye pleas'd, thus lerme guilry bees. 

Ther's none can grieve,t have hands trom bloudſhed- 

Me let my fire with fire I never wrong'd,- (free,. 

Conſume, or lights tonupriall rites belong - 

Or take with ſword,which ill hee gave, my lifes - 

Thar th'death the husband ſcapr,may ſeazethe witc« 

Yet ſhall he never force my tongueto tell 

I do repent; ir irkes notthave done welE- 

Let Daxaxs,let my fiſters, mourne their ill: 

Such ſad eyents,fuch aRions follow ſill. ' ( night, . 
My heart at thought of that blacke blood-ſtain'd: 

Tet quakes;and feare forbids my hand to write.” 

She that her husbands death ſhould bavexdrawne ong? 

Ev'n ſhakes to write of murther never done- 

Yet Ile eflay : whendubious glimm'ring light: 

Had made dayes evening,and the morn of night; ' 


_ Fo the Pelaſyzans ſtately towers wecame 


To hisarm'd gueſts doth Egypt welcome frame, - » 
On every fidegold-garniſhc lamps did ſhine,” 

nd impious fumes ſmoKk't on rh*indiffrent ſhrine: 
The people Hymen chaunr,who ſhunnes their cry; 
And angry 1uno did her Argos flye. 


© Behol@the wine-gorg'd youths with clamorsround,. 
. Their balmy lockes with fragrant chaplers crown'd :; 


To bridall beds (their fanerall piles) addrefle: - 

And fatall Downe with death-doom'd-bodies preſſe. 
And now with wine and fleep ore-load theyHay : 
The peacefull towne to filent reſt gave way: - | 
When round about,methought, the grones there flue- 
Of laughtiee&men,and whar I thought, was-rruce-" 


% Hypermneſtra io Linas. 
My bloud traightfaild : heat fled my limbes : and 1 
Vpon my.new-try'd beddid trembling lye. 
—_— by Zephyre,ſhake light cares of corne, 
_ 7 Sn by aires coole breathiare borne: 
a ſo;or more, ſhookeT ; thou ley'dfi ſecure: . 
The Wine'thou drank'ſt,had ſoporiferaus power. 
 Myfeares exil'd through wy ſterne fires command, 
I roſe; and graſpt the blade in quiv'ring hand,. . 
*Tiscruth Iſpcake ; che ftecle I rhrice upheld, 
Which thrice regether with mine arme rebeld., 
Yer,by my fathers charge,ftill urg'd and made 
 Bold,on thy gyilclefle throar the ſword I layd«: 
Bur fre, pitty,my atiemprs withſtood . 


And wy chaſt hand abhar'd thar deed of blood, . 

Mp robes rent, my dangling Treſics wrung : 

And theſe few words breath'd forth with. murm'ring- 
«c Thy fathers crucll Hypcrmmeſira, rend (tongue. 


«His will : thine husband ro his brothers ſend, 

© But Ia virginam, and mildrtherero : . 

&© With 'ſudtdicerools weak hands haye nought to do... 
«What though? cake hea:t, Kawwith Joynt couragerun . 
«©With thy. bold-Gſters, who by-this have done. 

«<Ne,it this band could a& a murth'rous deed, 
<<Stain'& with its miſtrefle gore, it then ſhould bleed. 

f«. How:cauſe they hold ther uncles realm, haye they «| 
«<.Offended; firice with trangers'crmuſt away? 

<«. Suppoſethey dearth deferve,yce what's my ill> 
&.Whart have] done, [ msy not good be till? 

«© Whar's ſword,or warlile weapons unto me?. . 

c«Soft woolland.diſtaffe farre more fitting be.- 

Tas]: andwith.my plainesceares flowd withall: - 
Which'from mine £y2s dawn on thy Lins did falls, 
Vilſhehou rembracethirewſtropdrunk.a; ms-around.; Wh 
Ther d almoſt, by-wy Grow icafird amwennds: a 
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HypermneſiraeoLinus. 
BurItharfear d1ny firc,his men;and day, - 
With theſe my words chac'd thy dull flcepe andy, £8 
Riſe Tynusgrile,thou ſole-furviving wighes © | 
Haſt,or with rhee twill proye er __ 
Aﬀrighr thou ſtartled'ſt up,licep fled: dilmay@'' 
nd; Within my hand thou view'dft the dreadfull blade: - 
'Þ Acking the cauſe; whilſt nighrſerres; fiyeſayd1, - 
Whilſt night yet ferv'd, thou fledfi, and __ by. 
And now twas morne,when Danaxd came toſee 
His ſlaughtred ſons,rhe ſumme prov'd ſhott by hee, + 
11! brookes he that eſcape of death in one, 
And grigves more aQts of bloodſhed were not done. - 
Straight from my father by'my Trefſestrayld, | 
(ls this Lovermeedd)was TI ro priſon faild. + [1 
1. Since firſtfaire [otoa Cowwas turn'd, * | 
5 | Andehencer'a goddeſfe, Twno'sire hath burn'd; -- 
Alas! 'tis paine enoughfor her poore ſoule + 
| To lowgh; nor farisfie herrIoves controule: - 
4; | On 4 4 of liquid Sire ſheftood. alone; ; 
voy And views larg&horns whichearft were not hier own? ) 
| And as ro ſpeakeſhe trove, ſhe lowgh'd : afraid + - 
Of her ſtrange forme, and arher yoycediſmayd: 
-4.. | Wrerch whither flicfi? and why in ſtreamesthar fleer, 
\ | Admirſt thy ſelfe,anddiuabreſt fo thy feer d * -- | | 
7 '} Thou whom once Inxofear'd;whid ſcorn dit herrape, © 
Wirh leaves &fſedges doſt thine hiiger wage. (art, 
Coole ſprings theu drinkeft,: maz'd arthy-form thou: - 
Fearing the Arms ſhotd hurt thee whictrechou bear'?., - 
And who the mighty love didfſt pleaſe erewhile, -. 
Once rich, lyeft naked on the naked ſoyle,/' > - _ 
Byſeas,lands;kindred ftreames,thou wild didfi ſtrays ** 
Seas,lands, and kindred ſtteames doe yeeld thee ways *- 
Wharis thy cauſe of flighr, why roam'ſt thou ſo?-* , 
Ales,chou canſtriorubclt thy lookes foros! * 
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24 Hyperthneſtra.t0oLinns: 


She changig:her beaſts, and kuinan ſhape pur on. 
But what need theſe gray-headed. rales, when lot 
bly, yeatcsaffoerdas. ampletheames of woe. | 
My firs;and unclehothwage wartezand we” + 
Farre from:our bomeand kingdome banithr be; 
Whilſt- cruel be doth cealmeand;ſceprer ſway, 
And fcedy we, with needy fire doe ſtray. 
Thercmnanrt of my;brothers.left,is ſmall ;: 
Whom L bewsile,wich thoſe thar wrought their fall.) | 
In brothers,fiſtersequall.lofle 4 beare:: 4 


Whar thou Qill flieſt thou followeſt, and. (roo eric 1 alle” 
Thou ji lelf6, and doſtthy.ſclfc purſties!: [-, WIRE 
Aclength ſeven-mouth'd Nile to ſeas doth rung 


1 


% 


And for both iparrsdec fall my pirtying reares - by 
Lol *cauſe bs grrygns, "ny ere = 
If vertugxhus,whar would my guilt ſuftaine?* © "© ot 
ow late ta mw kinne.was nere ally. eo 
ith-one poore Brother living,now muſt dyes. 'ÞÞ ## 
Bur thou dearc Lywwe, lif demaadalghe >  L: 
Of mereſts in thee; ormy giltsthinkſtought;;.  5Þ 7 
Or lendmehelpe,or death;ifi expire be 


By ſtealt:convey my cetps to-funerall fire-. 
And zambemy-bones embalm'd in many a teare2: 
And let my Marble thisbriefe Diſtych beare. 

(4 bu flrevardf ibve} the death before + 

Shi ſav'd ber Sponſtſr0-m; Hypermneſtra bore-. | 
Mora would 1 write, but rbarthe poadirouschaines: 
My;bands 0fe-load; and fearewyforceretraines:- + 
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="THE ARGVMENT. 


of PARIS his: Epiltle-. 
as to HEL LEN. 


falk, wi Pai ſanta to-Troy, as Amnbaſadvur to meazate for- 
the reſiorzng of bis 41ent Hefione, was royally receined: 

1; CODY : who imw ed:atelyafier his arrival ſayles 16+ 

| Creert,to dijpoſe of his dead fathers goods. His abſence gave: 
occaſion to the young Prince to ſollicit bis wife :. The better- 
to win hey to: bis larebe writes nnto-ber this artificiall E<: 

'& pile: wherein with admiration be extolls ber/beautie makes - 
deepe' profeffion of his lovey.vaunts of bis Flately ktdved,. 
fromiſes larggly,aud endevours all that be mayo encline. Bts> 
beauteous boſieſſe ta yeeld nnio bis ſuite; 


|S ke to the beauteous Hellex,Paris-ſends,. 
Whaſe onely.health upon thy. love depends. - 
What ſhalJl ackaſns need my: flames no tongue ?* 
My lovEalready knowne burt-roo-too longs» . 
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Though could wiſh hid, ri{l time mightreare- 
And ſer our joycs-beyond the reach of feare. 

Bur i11 I cloake it: who loves fire can bide?- 

Thar by.its proper flames is ſtill deſcry'd. i” 
If yer cthoudoubrſt wharmay: my meaning provey- 
Thou haſt my minde in-rtheſe fewwords,. _ 
Pardam-conttfhon then, and with ſuc 


heceltnns :tis-reftjas maybecome: 
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1 joy tothinke my lines receiv'd bythee : 
And hope perſwades me onceſo 1 ſhallbee. 
Which Loves faire mother perfe&; nor ifyaine - 
May 1 forthee,through her, this raske ſuſtaine.- My 
For (thatrhou mayſt nor ignorantly ſin) J 


With heavens advice I did rhizaRbegin.,, _ | ne 
The prizeis great, yer-burt my duel craves : Gs 
Thee for my{poulc brighr Cyiberea gave. ho 
She guide, Sigeaz ſhores | lefr, and* ay. 4s 


In Phereclean keele my dangerous ways: 


She calm'd rhe waves, andgave me proſprous:pales: : on 
Nor marvel, ſea borne ſhe, onſeas prevailes, Thi 
As feas ſhe calw'd;ſo may the calme my breaf, oe . 
And bring my wiſhes co their wiſhed reft> © Wh 
My flames with me I brought,nort found chem here; Gs 
They,they,thecauſes ofmy journey were. | ww 
For me nor ſtormes, nor errour,hicher brought, Wi 
Of purpoſe I Texarian port haveſoughr.: b wt 
Nor thinke me hither ſtor'd-with wares to tend; | All 
The goods 1 havethe favoring gods defend: : | oo 


Nor yet your Grec/az cities to ſuryay; : | 
Since mine ownrealms are farremorerichthan they. -| Th 
Thee,thee Lſceke,whom golden enus grace 
Betroth'd me, wiſhr for er'e I knew thy faces -- An 
Thee miric {des faw, beforeminecyes,- | : ' 
When Famehad firſt drawne thine cffigies./ : | 
- Nev leriryetihyſtrange amazementprove; | rs 
Tharloves ſwift darts fromfar have caus'd me loye.- || ap 
The fares have will d ir: andlcſttheir dectee - 


: 'T} 

Thou breake,receive theſe truths Fierel{cothee, - Fa 
When in my mothers wombe detain'd Hay. - Ay 
She nowult gone;andarth*expeRtcd daye:: i! - 


Drean'ctharipſtead of e wiſhe-bireh, there came As 
mrs Io Aﬀeight 
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The glory could not 'mongſt them all be ſhar's. -. 


So-great a ſtrife there was r>overcomey .. 2 


As wich J1:ge. gifts.eacluloughtto. buy-my.goome,:. P 
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Afﬀright ſhe roſe, and unto Priamreld Y 
The ſame, which he do:h'to his Prieſt unfold; 
Who anſwers Pars fires ſhould 1tien burne : 
WhichIco theſe my flames of love doe turne,  _. 
My forme and haughty minde,though'I might ſceme- 
Plebeiar,ſhewd I came of noble Remme. 

A place in 1da's (hady vales, unnknowne 
To moſtthere is;with ſpreading Holmes ore-growne.. 
Where never bleating ſheepe, cliffe-climbing goar, 
Nor bellowing oxe ere fill'd his greedy throat. 
Here whilſtI lean'd my ſe]fe unto a tree, 
Dardanianſeas,and loftie rowers to ſee, 
The trampled carth me thought began to move 2 
(Ti'srruth1 ſpeake,truth chatthow'lr ſcarce approve); 
When (borne with winged ſpeed) before mine eye 
Stoad th'neece of 41/25, and faire Plone. 
(What lawfull was toſee be lawfulltold).. 
Within his hand he held arod of gold. - (Queen 
When ſtraight:bright /enus,. Pallas, heavens great 
All gently lighted on the yezdantgreene, 
Amaz'd I tood, my haires ſiffe-rais dabide : 
When caſt offfeare the winged Herald cry'd, 
Thou'rt here a judge of beauty,fſtay and tel, 
Which of theſe three doth inrich forme excell. 
And addes loves charge thereto2 which ſoone as ſayd,-. 
His way. unſeen through empry aire he made. 
My-mind now rows:d,and ſomewhat bolder growne,_. 
I fear'd not roſyrvay them one by one. 
All worthy ſeem'd t'orecome. bur yer fear'd 


Fer one in lobkes did farreſurpaſiethe reſt; - 
As her thy ſelfe for Lovesfarre Queen had gucht.”. 
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love's wifea realme, Pallas doth vertue boaft;. 

As I twixt great,and good, was almoſt lof... 

When Yenus ſmiling fayd, letnorthe ſence 

Oftheſe poſleſſe thee, fild with harſh ſuſpence:- 

IPc givethee love,to thy embraces wonne, 

Shall the faire Leda's more faire daughrer runne. 

This fayd for gifts,and forme, the chiefe approv'd; 

Triumphant ro her lieavenly ſpheare.hhe moy'g.. 

Mean while(m y fortune now more pro P raus grown)Þl, h 

By certain fignes I Priams ſonne am knowne. | _ 

Receiy.d,the Court wich joy was fild,am alt - 

In Troy, that day till keepe afeftivall, I 
As Iſecke thee, ſo mayds ſought me, though vaine; 

Whoſe labouredwiſhthou-mayſt alone attaine.. 

Great Princes daughters,noblcs lik'd me well, 

In nymphs a caregand love of me did dwell. 

Whoſe births and formes were both deſpis 4 by-m 

When once lentertain'd a hope of thee. 

Thee'in the day my fancie viewes :innight 

Thee my delicious dreames preſent my lighr, 

Preſent what wouldſt, thar abſenc thus gidft pleaſe 3 

I burnt,though farre the fire thatdid me ſeaze *K 

Nor more to hope would I endebted be, | 

Burmecant t'obtaine my wiſhes through the ſea. 

' Straight Trojan Pines by Phrygian Axewere feld 

Andallrrees elſefor ſhippinguſcfull held. 

S tcepe Gargarus was rob'd of woodycrowne, 

And ſtore of Timber 14a ſentme downe: 

w—_ Okesfor ſhips ſubftantiall keeles were 1ayd; 

Whoſe ample fides were with crook'd ribs arayd, 

Saile-yards,tall maſts,and ſails on them we place, . 

And carved-gods our painted veſſe!s grace. © 

Bar inabe ſhipinwhich1 ſought my joy, 

Rood myloves ſurety; Yew and her boy; 

| My 
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My navienow paſt Arts {aft labouring hand, 
Straight (onward) for Zgeen ſeas Iftand. 
IMy fire and mother both did urge'my ſtay, 
JAnd ſtrove to hinder my intended way. 
My fiſter too with haires all looſely dreſt, | 
Ey'n when our ſayls for lucky gales were preſt. (thee 
IWhere fly'ftthe cry'd: thou'tr bring back flames with- 
FThou knowſtnor whar a frethou Teeleſ throgh ſea,” 
WN)BAnd cru ſhe pakezthoſe very fires are found, - 
nd ſcorching love my tender breaſt doth wound, 
The Port I quitzand helprby furth*ring wind, 
By nto thy ſhores,0ebaliannymphyenclyn'd.  ' 
ANCEThy ſpouſe receiv'd me kindly znor wasthis 
Donebiit by purpoſe of the Deities. * * © * 
nd whars'oere rare,or conſpicuous be, 
Or worth the fight inSparza, ſhewd to me. | 
But I, whoſe fancie ſtill on theedidlye, 
ouldler no other obje&greer mine'eye. - + 
hom when I faw,amaz'd I ſtood; unwares-- 
fe. {felt my hearr cofage with nEw-ſprung catess 
© Such lookes as 1 retfiember't,ſuck a grace, 
hen ſhe my judgement ſoughr,had'Cypris face; 
| adſt thou with her in that quaint firife been ſeen, 
14 $f oire em palme Rill in ſaſpence bad been. 
Large Elogies 'risrrue, there rumoured bee, 
Nor is there land that's ignorant of thee. 
In Phrygia none,none from the Sunnesup: riſe, 
we ith thee for beaury beares an'<quall prize. 
YVolyer rruſt/me, all thy prayſe totruch gives place; _ 
. Fame hath been almoſt envious 'gainſt thy face, 
Morehere T find, than ſheerepromis'd, by | 
hy reall forme,thy fame doth conquered tye-  * 
Nor without cauſe th'all-knowing Theſew lov d, 
ind worthy him,theefor arape 8pprov'd. | — 
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Whiltinthe Cirque thy countries.cuſtomethen)- 43h, 
Thou naked ſporr'ſtthyſelfemid'ſt naked men, The 
That thee he forc'd I like : reſtor'd admire ; rr 
So good a prey did conſtant guard requite. Scar 
Firſt from mwy:blondied trunke ſhould pare my head fizzy 
EF rethou ſhouldfi have been raviſhtfrom. my bed: fwhe 
Should ere theſe hands of mine thy limbes forgoe ? yer] 


Or living ler thee leave my boſomeſo? The 
And if refter'd,l ſomething yet bad rane, Yet; 
Nor wholly ould have Ze#ue idly layne, Tha 
Or Ithy vargin fruit had cropt : or what  Bafa 
Might have been tooke without the loffe of that, And 
Yeeld then to Parir,and his firme love try : EWh 
Whoſe flames, in funerall flames ſhall oncly dye- Wh 
Theel prefer'd before akingdomes ſtate, Q 
Proffer'd ro.me by Iuxzq bur of cy *] For 
And ſol might thine Lvorie necke embrace, He 
Vercue (chongh Pallas gift) was thought bur baſe.  'Þ All: 
When thexthres Powers diſclos'd on2de's hill, AT 
Their naked beauties to my cenſuring skill. By! 
Yer grieve [nor, northink my choyceis ill : AT 
My mind ſtands fixtuntomy firſt vore ill. T'h 
This onely boone (oh! worthy all this toyle! No 
Ofthee l crave, give not my hopes the foyle, For 
' Nobaſe-borne wretch iris that ſues tothee, Þ 
Nor ſhalt my wife with Joffe of credit be. Fro 
If thou engUuireſt, thou'l find that Iove's our kin, No 
E/efFratoo, befides the reſt betweene, Th: 
My Sire rules 4a, than the which there's found No 
No land more rich, almoſt withoura bound, Ga 
There ſhalt. innumerous Cities,roefes of gold, Bui 


And temples that become their gods behold; 
There Trop chow'le ſee,and Turrers that aſpire 
Onmalls, ficſtrais dbythe Phebojan Lyre, - 


What 
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£0) Eiwhat need I here the populous crowdrelate? 
The lan4's ſcare able to ſuſtaineits waight, 
fTry's dames willmeer thee in a thronging traine, 
Scarce will the ſtreers the Phiygzan wives containe, 
head B:fow oft thow'ir call Achaia poore,and- bare! 
ed! When each houſe here is worth a Citie there. 
© ? ''lYerlernot Spartabe concemn' by me, 
The land thou'rr borne innecds muſt happy be, 
© Yet Sparra's ſmall, rhou worthy pompe and grace : 
Thar place 'dorh ſuirbur ill roſuch a face, 
A face that ſhould in various drefle be dight, 
And each day reyellin anew delight. 
 EWhean thou onr mens arrire thus rich doftfee, 
What habit(thinkft thou) will the womens be ? 
O be not coy then,nor a Troſay ſcorne 
For ſpouſe, faire nymph, in fam'd Therape borne. 
He was a Trojan, and our kin,who now 
''' .Allays Zoves NeQar with his cooling ſnow. 
A Trojan Tython was, yerraptaway © 10 
By her-who gives nighr bounds, and birthito day. 
A Trojan he, with whom Loves dame is ſayd 
T'have dally'd oftin the [dean ſhade. 
Nor doe 1 thinke Atridesev'n by-thee, 
For yeares,and forme, would be compar'd with mee, 
No father- in-law we bring,to cauſe the Sonne 
From his dire banquers with ſcar'd Sreeds torunne. 
No granfire ſtain'd with ſlaughter of his kin, 
Thargives to ſeas a Title through his ſin. 
No Anceſtor. of ours in Stygianlake | 
Gapes at vain fruit,midſt ftreams,nor thirſt can lake 
But why theſe vanrs? if their.ally thy bed 
Poſſeſle, loves forc'dto be this houfls head. 
That vile unworthy wretch (oh ſhamefull ſpite) 
| Freely enjoyes thy ſweet embrace all night» +- 
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| By mezexcept ar boord,thou ſcarce art ſpy'd, 

In which ſhort ſpace I paine enough abide, 
Suchfeaſts I wiſh may to my foes redound, 

As I oft meet with whenthe Table's crown'ds 

I hate my entertainment, loathe'c, when I 

Behold that clowne on thy faire necke to lye- 

And fretting vexe, (bur whatneed this be knowne? ) 
When tlry choyte limbes he wraps wichin his gowne, 
If (killing fight) ye doe to kifle begin, 

To barre my ſight I hold the cup berween- 

Ar each cloſe hugge mine eyes to ground I throw, 
My meat within'my mouth doth icrkſome grow. 

Oft have I figh'd,and nored too the while 5 
(Faire wanton) from-my' ſighes,to ſpring thy ſmile.- 


OfcI with wine have fought toquench my flame, 


Bur thar,like fire, in fire, more fierce became. 

To ſhun ſuch fights, with head reyerſt I've Jayne. 
Yet hope of thee call'd back mine eyes againe. 
What ſhall 1 doe? they area griefe to ſce,. 

Yet greatergricfe ro loſe the fight of thee, _ 

_ Wellasl mayl cloake theſe Taihes of mine, 
Yetev'n diſſembled love doth clearly ſhine, 

To thee alas ! full we'lmy wounds are knowne, 
And would to God they were to thee alone. 
How-oft,teares ifſuing,have I rurn'd awrys 

Leſt he ſhould ſee,and aske the reaſon why? 
How oft hayel ſome am'rous tale begun, 

Still gazing till my whole diſcourſe were done? 
And in fain'd names bewrayd my love te thee : 
'TisT that lover am, 'tis I am hee, 

Ofc,thatl ſo.more laviſhly might prate, 
Havel become a drunken'counterteit. 

Once I remember thy looſe garments fell, 
And to mine eyes did thy nak't breaſt reveale. 


Breaſts. 
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Breaſts that for whice, with new-falne ſnow conteſt, 
Pure milke, or love when he thy mother preſt. 
And raviſht with a fight did ſo excell, 

The wreathed goblet from my fingers fell, 
Ifctbu thy daaghrer kiffe, I not refraine, 

But with a kifſe rake thar kiffe off againe. 
Supinely layd oft ſung of ancienr love, 

And by a beck ſome ſecrer figne would more- 
Late I efſayd by flattring words to woe 

The helpe of Chmeze, and Atbra too, 

Who anſwer'd in the diale& of feare, 

And lefrme inthe midft of all my pray'r, 

Would heaven would thee ſome combars prize de- 
That ſo thou mightſt becomethe viors fee . (cree+ | 
Then ,as Hippomenes Atlanta bore | 
From all the ſuitors foyld in race before; 


| Andas to Pbrygia gippodomia came : 


| So like a Queen ſhouldſt thou have done the ſame. 
| As fierce Alcides rent Achelow horne, 


(For thy embrace faire Deianzra borne. ) 

With like effe& my courage ſhould take courſe, 

And ſhewthou werrt ſole ſubje& of my force. 

But now nought reſts for me, bur ro entrear 

Or humbly (ſo thou pleaſe) to kifſe thy feer. 
Ohthou! thy brothers onely glorious grace ! 


| And,bur that kinne, well worthy loves embrace. 


Or may I beare thee to Sygean ſtrand, 
Oc beintomb'd here in Texarian land. 
With no ſlight ſcarres my breaſt is roucht; bur ſound 
Roored ininmoſt marrow,lies my wound. 

And right (I mind) Caſſandra ſpake when ſhe 
Sayd that an heavenly ſhaft ſhould light on me. 
Ceaſe then to ſcorne a fate-driv'n lover; ſo | 
May tothy wiſh the gods propirious grow. IA 
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Much could T fay,to telLmy tale outright, 
Receive me ro thy bed infiicnt night» 
Whar arraſham'd?doſt bluſh at ir? anddread 5, 


To violate the bond of lawfuilbed ? Soh 
Ah! fooliſh weerch; nay ruſticke may I ſay, _. {Th 
Thinkſt ſuch aface can e're wanr finnes Allay. Ani 
Or change thy face,or minde,one nedds mult bee, | Th, 
« Chaſt life and beauty ſeldome can agree. I'le 
Tove joyes in ſtealths, Penuthe ſame doth loye, I 
 Suchſports as thefe,gave thee a fire of 1ove. eo 
*Tis ſtrange,if any forcein love doelaft, Th 


Thar Toves, and Leda's daughter, ſhould be chaſt- Ne 
Then live thou chaſt,when thee my Troy ſhall ſee; Þ} T1 
And mayſt thou know no other crimes bur me- An 
Now lers doe that which marriage houre ſball mend 11, 
If Venu did nor vainly things pretend. Bw 
And this, though not his words, his deeds exhorr ! Q 
H'hath lefthis home,leſthe ſhould ſpoyle our ſpoit, yy 
He could not have pickt out a time mo: e fir W 
To viſit Creet : oh man-of monſtrous wit! Ar 
Nay when he wentsſaith he,I charge you beare M 
To this my Trojan gueſt, reſpeRfu)l care. Ih 
Yerthou negle@ lt thy husbands kinde requeſt, Al 
Nor haſt acare of thy commended-gueſt. M 
And cant thou think this brainlefſe wrerch to beeffj 1 
Onethar doth throughly prize thyforme,or thee? O 

| Nognoheskills chem nor; fordid he know P 
He ne're wouldcruſt them wirh a ſtranger ſo, B 
Though thee my love nor.words do move, yet ſce 0 
Wareurg'd unto'tby opportunities A 
We were ſtark fooles,more void than hee of ſence, It 
Should fo ſecureatime paſſe idly hence, C 
With his owne hands he gave me unto thee, i 
Pray uſe the honeſt mans fimpliciric! \ 
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1n empty bed thou theſe long nighes doſt iye, 
In empty bed fo lye, (yer reſtnot) 1, 
id Fe murtaal! joyes us ro each other joyne, 
| Ohnight! char wiltthe cleareſt day vut-ſhine! 
' | Then would Iſweareby all thegods thar bee, 
And rye my ſelfe in ſacred bands co thee. 
bees | Then (if my Redfaſt faith do prove burtrue) 
I''e make thee quickly wiſh my countrieSview, 
If feare or ſhame poſſcfle thee, leſt thy fame 
Suffer in following me, I'lebearec the blame, 
Thy brothers Ueeds,atid Theſexs I purſue, 
_ | Norcanſt be moy'd with.cypes more neare, or true- 
C3 Þ TheeTheſtrs rapt,the two Leucippe they z : 
n And Ile the fotirth be numbred inthe fray, 
nene'e My Fleer's drhand,well-man'd,with arm'd aray, 
. ® Whilſt Oares, and winde, ſhall wing us onr our way- 
* : * | Queern-like ſhalt ride through each Dardanian town, 
oils B Whilſt the rawt think ſome goudefle is come downe. 
WhereCere thou rread'ſt, ſhal odorous ſents abound, 
And ſlaughtred YVifims ſtrew the bloudied ground. 
My brothers, ſiſters, mother,{fareeſhall bring 
Ilians,all Troyto thee their Offering. | 
Alas! I'veſcarce ſpoke ought of what ſhall bee : 
More than theſe lines can tell,thou there ſhalr ſee. 


Or that all Greece ſhould rayſe-irs force thereto. 
Pray who 'mengſt former rapes did armes regaine? 
Believ'c,all feares are in this cafe bur vaine. 
Or1tbia faire the Thracians forc't from farre, 
And yer Biflon;:7 coaſts were free from warre. 
laſox M edea in Tritonian keele, 
.Convay'd,nor felt Theſſalia Colchos ſteele. 
-Hewho rap'c thee, tap't Phedra;no Alarmes 
Made Minos yer,nor rais'd his Creet ro Armes- 
« Terrou 


vo 


In 


bee) Nor feare being rap't herce wat ſhould us purſue, - 
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< Terrour intheſe exceeds rhe danger ſtill ; 
<« Things to be fear'dzto over-feare, is ill. 

Yer,ſo thou pleaſe, ſuppoſe a warrecnſue:: | 
Know Lhave force,and wounding weapons t00,  ., 
Nor is my A/ia lefle in bounds, or force, .-, 
Than Greece,a land well tor'd with men and horſe, 

Nor yer Atrides Pary oughtexceeds Tl 
In manly-courage,or in warlike deeds. 

Evenbura boy,from ſlaughtred foes 1 gain'd 

My by-driv'n heard; and thence my name attain d, 

Ey'n bur a boy,l men in fight are-rbrew; | 


Deiphobigs,1lioneus too, 
Nor thinke in hand-fight I have onely Arr, - 
Full well from farre,1is fixt my rhirled dart. wan 


Nor canft thou ſay, his youth did theſc ful6l) 3 2041 
Nor furniſh thy 4trides with my skill . 
Grantrheſe,yer Hefor cann't his brother bees 
Who ſtands in ſtead of num'*rous troopes ro mee» 
Thou know'ſt menor, nor whar's my ſtrength : na 

What kind of man rhoufor thy ſpouſe ſhalr ger. (yell; 
Or by no warre thou ſhalt be ſought in fine, 
Or Dortcke campes ſhall yeeld in Armes to mine. 

' Nor thinke I much towarre for ſuch a wife': 
Such great rewards may well mainraine a ftrifes 
Nay thou,ſhould the whole world contend for thee; 
To-imes erernall,freſh in fame ſhalr bee. 
Then (gods ſtill fayouring) boldly leavyethe land. 
And with full faith,my plighted yowes demand. 


TH 
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Ellen having received and vead: the Trojans letter, 
with much mdignation reptebends and taunts bet 
wanton gne(t, and ( for the better | maaiutavinng of ber bs 
rour )labours to canfutt;andd withſtand bu:reaſons and pers 
ſmaſzons : yet ſo,thar: arnatbe1 ſt yſiting: pet diſdarmrgttert: 
appeared ſome gliomermy;'f ver: affection: "With 
a long time ſþ:' diſcon'ſtth : fomer:met ſheſpeakes bim fai 
: Noll then che, kes 11s bop: ; naw prov. ofes, warren eee yv | 
(YAY hieves bim,ans? ſhe doubts. Tilt t {enerb ſb: a2 part conde- 
ends to hu defires;'and atviſeb bon int fart het praft>” 
#101 0 bis/ur, not by tetrer toſolivite ber, butts ripare.. 
5mm to ZEchrs an Clymene; bey compantgs wy ; 
ad of counſeit ep1ib bes in this de fogne-' ; 


Ince theſe thy lines have thus abus'd my Og, 
The glory of an anſwer ſeemes not fli She. 
nd dar" ſt chou then,then Jawes of ho age broke, 
(pouſed wives firme vowed faitH provoke? 
Vas it tor this,thac toft on boilttous ſeas, * 
enariax port at length did yeeld thee caſe? 
or this, that though thou cim'ft trom r 
Dur palace gates did not thine entrance 
Thac thou fuch wrong for my deſert. 
hou chat this GK, 


ions farre, 
arre? - 
ſhould hew? | 
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98 Hellen #0 Paris. 
I doubt notbur ty juſt complaint by thee 
Willbe efteem'd full of ruſticitie. 
Rude ſer me ſceme, ſonot.devoyd of ſhame : 
And fo my life knowevgno foule blor;nor blames 
Although my face no {ad-fain'd Jooke doth beare, 
Though on my front no wrinkleq brow } weare : | 
Yet my fame'scleare,['veliv'd wichour a ſtaine x 
No letcher yer of me could boaſt his gaine. 
Which makes me'more tq wonder, what gave head 
To thy rafh boldneffe,thii*:06hopemy bed. 
With me,becauſc once Theſexs made a ſcape, 
Am I deem'd worthy of a ſecond rape # © 
+ Hadi been wonne;the'faulr on me might lye; 
Burbeing forc't, whar ſavero nill could I ? 
Nor did he yetarraine the fruir he ſought: 
And except feare ix ſclfe;] ſuffered nought. 
A life or ſo, ſtrugling with much adoe 
Thewrecch obrain'd,bur ne're could further goe. 
Withtheſe thy: yilenef{e woulq nor ſated be : 
But heavens were kinde, hewas nor like ro thee. 
Varouch't he let me goe 2: bis milde intenc 
Leflend his:crime 2 nay th'yourh did ſure repent, 
Thbeſeus repens thac Paris might enſue! 
For feare my fame ſhould not be blaz'd enough. 
Yer I'me notwrath (alover who can chide?) 
If theſe thy lanes no feigned flights doe hide, 
And chat gdoubr :nor 'cauſcmy faith is ſmall, 
Or that my face I doe miſtruſt at all; 
Bur "cauſe btlicfe js oft a womans woe, Bu 
And mens words want of faith a graine or two. Tt 
Let others finne : though rarea chaſte wife bec, | 
Who fha!l forbidrthat rare one to be me? Ic 
Bec mother ſcem'd ſoon wonne;from thence || So! 
.Do 4 W 
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| Whoſe bold fixt gaze turnes my chaſt fight awry, 
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My mother may ajuſt excuſe aſſume * 
For her miſdeeds ; th adulterer lurk'r in plume. 
I cannot ſay I knew not 2 nor callin 
An errourro lend thadow to my fin, 
By th*authour well did ſhe her crime redeeme 2 
But by whar 7ove,ſhall I pray happy ſeeme? 
Thou vauneſt thy ftock,kin, many a Princely name, 
This houſe in worth is of ſufficient fame. 
Jove, Atreus Grandfire, Tantall's, Pelops, I 
And the Tyndarian Off ſpring here palle by . 
Leda gives Iove my lire, who credulous foule 
Tooke zo her boſome a deceirfull foule. 
Goe now, and brag thy Troy's ociginall, - 
Ag'd Priam,and La»medon withall : 
Both whoml[ reverence : yet know from thee 
love's remnv'd five, from me bur one degree. 
Ard though Troy's ſcepters beare a porenr ſway, 
Yet doc | thinke ours are no lefle than oy 
Grant it in wealth,in men, the upper hand; 
Yecnc'rethelefſe tis bur a barb'rous land. 
Such ample gifts thy rich.vein'd lines do move, 
As ev'n may cempt a goddefſe unio love: 
Buc would | nowto pafic ſhames bounds bepi 
'Tis thou ſhouldſt be my greateſt cauſcof fin. 
Or l would blameieiſe lead my life ſtill rrue, 
Or rather thee than all thy gifts purſue, 
As them Iſcorne nor, ſo the beſt I rake 
Thoſe,which the giver ſtill doth prerious make. 
But moſt thy love,thy toyle I prize :for me (lea. 
Thar thy ſtrong hopes ſhould tempt che wide: ſtrerchr 
Full well at boord{though with difſembling ſhew 
I cloake the ſame) I note the erickes you . oe. 
Sometimes thou view'it me with a wanton eye, 
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FOO Hellen #o Paris. 


Somtimes thou fight; then tak ſt my cup,& where 
Thou ſaw'ftime erink,thou ſtraighrwaies drinkſt juſt 
How oft with fingers,& with peaking brow, (there. 
Havel obſerv'd thee ſecret ſignes ro ſhow ? 
Ofcfeat d Lieftmy husband ſhou!d have ſeen 
And bluſhtin that they have nor cloſer beens 
Ofc co m» ſelfe in whiſpers would Lay, 
This wretch is ſhamelefle; nor from truth did ſtrays 
Otr havel read,writ an the boord aboye 
in wine,my name; and underneath r, 1 /ove. 
Yerſeen'd to ſleighcit with averted eye : 
. Which,now,ah mel my ſclfc hath learn'd to cry. 
If ane L would, with fuch ſweet flights as theſe, 
Thou both my hearr,my ſe:fe,and all mightſt ceaze. 
Nor wants thou, I confeſſe, a beauteous face, 
That mighr a virgin win cochy embrace. 
: Guiltlefle by thee yer others happy prove: 
; Thene're my famebefoy]d by forraigne love. 
| Learnethen by me te want what's faire witheaſe : 
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| ETjs vertuero abſtaine from things thar pleaſe. 
| How manythinkſt have wiſhe thy w.ſh their prize? 
| Hath Parwone'y the diſcerning eyes ? 
| Thou ſee'ſt not more,but (bold )-doft more eff "3 
| Nor haſt more hearr,butfarre more front than they. 
Would with ſift keele chon then hadſt reach'd our 
| When thouſand ſuirers ſoght' my virgin fl-wer. . ſhore 
Once leene,of thouſands thou rhe firſt hadſt bin ; 
My husband needs ouſt pardon me herein. 
T6 thingy poſſeſt thou com'ſt, rotafted joyes : 
And (flow) anorher whar thou ſeek'ſt} enjoyes, 
Yer as1 wiſh to be thy wife, ſo know 
Not 'gainſtmy will #/ride: holds me now. 
' Ceaſe then my breaſt with winning words to move, 


Nor ſock to hurt whomthou prerendſtto love. 
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Hellten#o Paris: TOI 
What lot chancegave me; ler me keepe the ſame 3 
Nor wearethe ſpoyte of my defiled ſhame. | | 

 ButYenw me berroth'd thee, when on Ide = 
Three naked powers to thee themſelves apply'd : + 

 Akingdome onethother awarlige name, 

And me the third,did for chy wife proclaitne. 

Yo I ſcarce believe ſuch heavenly wights ſhould come, 

And proſtitute their beaucy to thy dovome. 

Grantthis for truth, yer thaz needs falfe muſt bee, 

Where I am ſayd to be rhy judgements fee. 

Nor am l fo ſelfe proud, wy felte ro deenie 

So high-priz'd in a goddeſſes eſteeme. 

-Ce 'T's cnough ty beauty htrmane eyes approve; 

Thar Yenys prais'd it. thewes her ſpite,nor love, 

Yecl nor doubt, bur like thofe pra yſcs; why 

Whac my heart longs for, ſhould my congue deny? 

Nor thinke it much th 'u wert beliey'd ſoill; - 

In things of weighr our faith is tardy ſtill; 

My chiefe joy's thenThave pleas'd faire emueyes, 

Next, rn have ſeem'd to thee the greateſt prize : 

And that dame Inno”, (Heltens beaurytreard) 

And Paltas guifts, wete not by thee prefer'd. 

i Sol thy vertue, 1 thy kingdome prove  ' ' 

ur Steel'd were my hearr,ſhou}d 1 not lend thee loves ! 

Ire Bur ſteel'd I am nor, yer ro tovedecline' +  ;; 

Him whom [ think can hardy ©re be mine: KN 

Why fhonldI ſecketo plough the thirſty ſands, . 

Or follow hope which ey 'n the place wichſtands ? - 

I'me rude ro Yew thefts : not e'reas yer ' EY 

(Heavens witnefſe!) pniF'd my ſpouſe, by any fleight-" 

That now my GS] write iti Tablets, know 

of 'T's a raske they nere beforedid undergoes 

Happy who uſe it; I unskilFd therein, 

Thinke all parks rough, tharlead me to the fin. © 
T3. F 3 By'n- 
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102 Hellen #0 Paris. 
Ev'nfcar's a plague ; abaſht, methinkes I ſee 
All eyes (as wondering) ſetatgaze on mee. 


Nor think falle; I've hear'd th'i]l-murnt'ting rout: 


And Atbratold me whar they late gave out. 
Difſemble then:unleffe thou'ldſt quirthy ſuite » 

Butwhy deſiſt ? difſemble,thou canſt doo't. 

Sport 3 but yet cloſe: greater, not grea: eft ſway 
*cnjoy, in thar Atrides is away. | 

Who now from hence to diſtant coaſts is gone, 

Vrgent,and juſt;was the occafion, 

I, when he once made doubr to goe indeed, 

Sayd goe my deare,and make returne with ſpeed, 

Pleas'd with the omen,me he kiſt 2 and ſee 

Ot houſe, my ſtate,and gueſt, y'have care faith hee, 

Scarce held | laughter ; ſtriving whichto tay, 

Save, Sir I ſhall, I not one word could ſay. 

Forthwith, winds faireghis ſayles for Greece he ſer. 

Bur thinke not therefore all things lawfull yer, 

So is he hence,thar goneghe guards me here * 

Know ſt not that kings far-ſtrerching arms do beare? 

Fame to0,annoys us,for the more you praiſe 

My face,the more his jcalous fears you raiſe, 

Whar was my pleaſure,now's mine hurt become, 

Better 'rhad been iffame had ſtill been dombe. 
Nor wonder thar alone I'me left with thee: 

Hees confident of my integritie. 

He doubts my face, bur truſts wy life z ſecure 

Myfaich,my beauty makes him feares indure. 
Thou warn'ſ me not to lertimeſlip nor ſlight 

- A hop ſo fi,caus'd by this fimple weight. 

Iwould,and feare: my wills nor yet cxaQ, 

And my mind taggers in a dubious traQt- 

My ſpouſe is hence,thou matcleſle lyſt ar caſe, 

Thy begury me,wy beauty thee doth pleaſe 
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Hellen fo Paris. 103 
Long nights with Tong diſcourſe we entetraine? 
Theu gentle, fiyeet,one houſe dorhbork concaine. 
May I not live if all things plead nor fin, 
I know nor yer what ſtrange feare holds me in, 
Whar ill thou fu'ſt wold thou could'ſt wel conftrain, 
Then mighr'ſt thou ſoone ſhake off my coy diſdaine. 
Ofc wrongs to ſome haye been commadious held : 
How bleſt were T,could 1 be fo compelFd ! 
Yer whilft "ris young,ler's rather quench defire: 
Small flames by ſprinkled water ſoone expire, 
And ſtrangers love is fraile and erres as they, 
And when thou think it ſure then fflyes away» } 
This Theo,this did Min0s daughter prove, 
Who borh mnbrac't,andrew'd their lawleffe love; 
Nay thou(falſe man)rhough longtime lov'd,art ſaid 
T'have left Oznon7,rhar delertfull maid. 
Nor canſt thy ſelfe {eny't;and know that wee 
Had care ro enquireall that we couldofthee. 
Though thou in bye woyldft conftanr fain prevaile, 
Thou-canft nor fee 2 64 as preſt for ſaile, 
Whilſt we conferre,when hop'd for night ſhall comes 
Straight blows a wind that ſerves to bear thee homes» - 
Andin mid courſe of our delightful play, 
Our joy ſhall ceafe, and love with winds away. 
Shall Yrhen got and ſcepraiy'd Tropbeknown © 
Daughter in'ta\ to great Laodiedan? © 
No,no,l weigh fame more than ſb: that the' 
Should each ce trumpet forth mine Odloquic, 
What might my Spayte chinke of me,or what 
All-Greece,vr Aſia,orthy Trato that? - 
Wharmjghrold?) _ thy morher ay, vel 
Thy bror aft ſtersrool prays 
Nay thou,how canſt me faithfull hopegtior find © -* 
Thinc owne example crucifie thy mind > | 


F 4 Who 


| Andas faire /ey favours thee alone 
| "CauſcſherwoTrophicy, by +" IB 
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Whos:crefromfarre enters Trey's harbour, heo.. 

Willcaule thy. dowbx, and iby anxictie: . 

How oft in ' age wilt me adulrreflecall ? 

Forgettulithuu the curhorr wer: ot all, 

Thou my faul s cauſe.and blamer wile become 2 

Erethatearth hide me ina darkſome rombe, 
Bur1 ſhall J{az wealth.cqjoy, rich diclle, 

And giftsfarre ſ[arger1ban thy promiſes. . 

Robes rarely wrought,and weedsof Ty'iax dye; 


Huge heapes of glitcering gold ſhall greet mineeye: + 


Pardon me Sir : | congt nor gitts fo deare; 


I know got how haz land may creat me there. 


| Whenceſhalll Sir es,whence brothers 


expeR ? 

Targe vowes falſe laſox to:Medea paſt, 

Yet ſhee's expulft from Zſons houſe at laſt. 

No Ztatherc,to whom ſhe might returne, 

No mother,there no ſiſter was re mourne. . 

The like 1 feare nor though 

5 Hope's afcdeceiv'd theo , 

The Ships nowroſt uponthe billowic Maine, 

Arleaving Parr, found ir aglafſe like plaine. 
Thar brand muckfci 

viber dan ATReNy in thy mor! vere 
nd choſe, prophesick Sayes which have faree 

Pelaſgian flames ſhould fiapy QWres enfold- 


Se feare L rhoſe, (if thy report bercue). 


Waoſeclaime was expſur Sand: condemn'd by you , 


Nay,ſhould kgoe, I'me ſure warres rage tofecle 
And our malay ih 
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Could Hippodayuia in her cauſe comp | 
Thyacians and Centailzes, toa-ware ſo fell 
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Hellen to Paris. oz: 
And thinkſt my ſpouſe, Brothers, and Sire,willſhow, 
Moy'd with a wrath more juſt, themſelves wore flow?- 
Though thou for yalonr doſt ſo largely vies 
Truſt me hy facedoth give thy word: thelye- 
More fic for /enus thouthan Mays would(t prove, .. 
Ler Champions kght, but Pavh> onely love . 
Let Hedtor you lo praiſe, ſupply chy roome, © - 
The loves ſweet watfare better would | 
Which | my felfe would rry,could I but =_ 
More bold,or wiſe,and Maids, if wife,will doe, 
Perhaps c're long | may moregentle be, . 
(Shame layd aſide) and yceld my hands rothee,. 
That thoudoſt urge a private conference, - 
Tguefſe your ralke,and what yourncan from thence? : 
Bir chouTe rooquicke,thy crop's but I: the blade. 
Perhaps 'tmay prove commodious tohave ſtayd. * 
Thus farre my letter ſhewes my minds diſcaſe;- * - - 
Here ceafethis work, here my cyr"dhand takeicaſts. 
| Whatreſtswe wiltby Chmentconfer, 
| And Athro,cach my Matc,andCounſellen: -* + 


youth, dwelling on the oppoſite ſhore in Abydos,e village 
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' A T Seſtos,a maritime village in Europe, dell the ſair 
& lovely Herozentirely affefied by Leander, a noble 


\ 
- 
of Abate whom be nightly accuRomed to ſwim through the , 
Helleſpont,and1o returne backe againe at breake of dey. | , 
At tergth the ſeas with boyſterous windes incenft, debard 
Leander of his wonted paſja;e.. Seven nights were paſt, c 
face the earneſt lower badſeene bu Hero's face. By gbance,a 1 
bold and feg:{efſe Mariner puts forth [ar Seſtos 3 by whom | \, 
he ſends unto ber this bu following Epifile : wherein bee re- 4 
comforts ber bopes, proteſts bis fazt'full love, complanes a- P 
gainſt the ſtormy tide, & vowes (deſpight of rigarous ſeas ) B. 
T 
Tl 
T 
By 
Ar 


to ſwims to ber at laſt ; and put bis tzfe unto a hazard, rather 
than be debardtbe fight of ber,,n whoſe love be averres, vt- 
wmaines tis oxeh bliſſe. 
þ Eslth unto Here doth Leanderiend; 
Which be had rather bring,would ſeas 1aze end 
Were the gods kind, and to my love agreed, 
With eyes unwilling thou theſe lir.es ſhouldft read. Þ wy 
Bur they're not : why doc they my wiſhes ſtay? 
Nor ſuffer me to run my wonted way. (ſeas 7v 
The heavens thou ſeeſt -pirch-blacke, with winds che | 
Incenc's ; by ſbips ſcarce to be paſt witheale, 0 
| 5 Save 
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"Bur in Acer flames thou cnce did iy.  - 
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Leander toHero;” © 107 
Save one, (and hetoo bold)bywhoth weſenc'' > © 


Our lines to thee, from ſhore hisjourttey bentz// 7 


I wasimbarkirg to0zbut whilſt whad been - - *; ' 
Weighing anchor, all 4bydoswould haye/ſcen : 
Nor could | (as before) my parents blinde, 
Nay th'love wee would have hid,” wouldthen have 
Forthwith I writ,and ſaid;bleſt letter go; (ſhin'de 
A friendly welcome will tier hand be #7 
Perhaps to kifle thee with'her Tofie lips, 
Whilſt the ſfign'd wax with Iv rie teeth ſhe rips. 
This ſoftly ſayd unto my ſelfe: the reſt 
Was to my paper by my hand expreſt. | 
Thathand;Iwiſh might rathec ſwim than write, 
And bear me through tb acenſiom'd waves with mighte 
More firtingfarre to clap the ſmooth-browd flood, 
Yer now 'tmay ſerve romake me underſtood: 
'Tis now ſeven nights (to mee a yeareand more) - 
Since the hoarſe ſea with troubled wayes did rore. 
In all rhisſpace,if one ſoft fleepdid ſwage 
My breaſt, may feas hold on- their wokill rage, - - / 
Sad ſertingem ſomerock thy ſhores 1 ſees, * 
Preſent in minde where body canzor bee. 
Befides mine eyes unto thy tower addreſt, 
Thy !'ghrs doſpy,or feeme to ſpy atleaſt» 
Thrice | wy garments on dry (andsdid lay, 
Thrice naked did attempt my dangerous waye 
Burt ſeas my yourhfull enterpriſe withſtood,  - 
And.over-whelad me in the adverſe flood. | 
And thou of all the ſwift-wing'd winds the worſt, 
Why thus with me doſt wage a watre fo curſt? 
'Gainſt me(ſtern wrerchJnot ſeas,thou ravR,oh me? 


» . 
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What would'Rt, if loye had nere been known totheet 


Cold as thou arr,thou canſt nor yer deny, 
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108; LeandetigHere,, - . 


And ſhouldione then heve bard che.2rry way. - 
To thyloves thao how would havelrooks jr way?: 
Ohiparemettian;apd thyroughwayes appeaſe, 
So favpurtheeahekinde Hippo! ades. wor Motat 
But all's ipyainghe murmurs/gainſt wy prayers; 
And the way'd wavesnorcalmes, bur higher reares. 
Wayld we,Cregs Artif, would his wings afligne!. 
Although thie@;44fhate doth pic adjoyne, . : 
I'd ſuffer all; ſo-wings my corps might bearc,. 

And leaving wates,cut the liquid airc.. 

Meane time,whijt all things hinder, ſeas, and wind: 
My firſt Joves Realths 1 will recall to minde. 

"Twas Qight('ris ill my joy corhink) when 
Aloyer tft wy fathers gares did flyge 
Straiahit coſtivg-oftmy.clochey,and feare with theſe, 
I plung'd my felfe; into.the ſparkling ſeas. 

The moone affporded me her trembling rayes »- 
As an officipus partner. in ny wayes- 

Her viewd, | ſayd,: bright vitgin ail:my wills. 
And to thyanind revokestie Laimeanbill. - 


Er dimion keeptsiſofex jg4by; hearts: 
Thy£1endlo ticetothempfcaiiagonrere | 
Thou, though a gaddefle, didſt 2,mot:all woe 3: 
And ſhe's a goddeſly whom I now purſue: 

Tipaſſe herwertues, worthy breafly divine] 
Scarcedoiluſuchforme, ſayein a goddeily. binks, -- 
Set/ erigandihy felfe afide, anjtl The: -  - 
The Noxe-ſuch is; be thine aune Ingo ned ice. 
How-much (when ax thy ſelfc with fiiver ray: 
Appeat'fi)dimne fiarrevunothy fire give ways. * - 
Somuck more faviegthan al ebatfairc wefind: C 
Iahrzgoftdoubt?xrochulien; thy fight's kar blinds, 
aaa pelake yeldingſene ©, 
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Leander #0 Here. rog 
The radiant Moane, with beanes of liferjng lighs., | 


Tinſeld the waves; and mage a day of night: - 

No noyle was heas d, (all calm'yquiet) laye . 

The murMures which the moved waters gave» 

Th'Hg:c10n5 0:.ely,mindfull that gemaine.. | 

Of C+3x lofſe,nures ſadly ſweet id ftraine. © 
Mine armes now ty'rd with forcing way longs. 

Ynto. the ſummit of the waves] ſprong. 
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Selights np be,.. 
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rrO 'Leander#o Hero. 

And now morns herald Lytiſer gan riſe, 

And freſh Awrgato unmaske the skies, 

O how our hudled kiſſes walkt,andhow + 
. Waild we nighrs ſhortneſfe, & wiſht day more flow! 
Arlength{barſhh news)warnd by thy zurſe,thy rower 
1 left,and hycd me to the uncouth ſhore. 

Both parting, wept; I tothe virgins ſea 

Went; whilſt I mighy,ſtill lgoking back on thee,” 
Truſt meme thinkes when Tts thee do come, 

I ſeem to ſwim, bur ſhipwrackt going Home. 

Nay more,in all my tedious courſe to thee, 
The-way proves ptaine, backward a cliffic ſea. 

Ill pleas'd rertizne I ro my countrey ſtill, 

And mine owne home deraines me 'gainft my will. 
Our ſoulez are linkt,why are our corps diſ-joyrid ? 
Why holds not both one land, fince both one mind? 
Thee ler Abydbs, Seftor nie containe; 

My land likes thee,thine pleaſes me 2gaine. 

Why am 1 yext when'boyſt'rous billowes moye ? 
Cannot winds blow,but 'truſt my hindrance prove? 
The crogked Dolphins know my love; not one 
Small fiſh'there ſwims,to whom 1am unknowne., 

By mea path is opened inthe waves, 

Like that which by a wheele, preſt earth receives. 

I once complaind of that my toyle, bur now 

That by rhe windes I am debardir fo. 

The Helleſpont with frothy waves doth foame; 

And ſhips argſcarce ſafe in their harbour home. 

Nor doe Ithinke 'twas-with more fury ſwayd, 
When firſt 'twas chriftned by the drowned mayd. 
Poore Helles loffe hach Rtigmariz'ld irs fame, 
*T way well ſpare me, "thath a ſufficient'naine, 
I envy Fargo fare who backt with eaſe; ' - | 
A gold-BleectRam,and fafcly paſt theſeſrar 
d Earp 
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But F,no ſheeps help,nor a ſhips implore, 1 
Were the ſtreames ſuch, thar I might ſwim the ſhore. 
No Art I'de crave,ſo ſwimming were bur free, 

My ſelfe the ſhip,pilor, and oares would bee, 

Nor will I either Beare for guidance chole, 

My love ſcornes all ſuch common ſtarres as thoſe, 
Others Andromade, the crowne of gold, ___.: 
And the North gilding Pareſis behold. - 
Yer neither Perſeus, love's,nor Bacchus love, , - | Y 


| Indoubrfull way, I for my guides approve. 


Another ftarre more ſure than theſe, haye I, 

That matkt,my love ſball never ſaileawry. 

Thar ſcan, ſoone could paſſe the Fok;an ſhore 

Or urmoſttrackes of the Thefſalian Oare. , 

Palemons ſelfe I could out-ſwim by od, -  * 

Or him whom the ſtrange hearb transformda god. © 
Ofr in this rask my wearicd armes do ſhrink, 

And fcarce are heay'd above the warers brinke- 

Bur when I ſay, Chcereap, ye ſhall embrace, _ 

My Ho 5neck, your royles Ewan grace, 

They ſtraighr recover ſtrength,and forward tend , , 

Like horſe, that from Eleav bounds we ſend. 

Thus I my ſcorching flames reſerve, and you' 

Faire heavenly mayd, with fervent zeale purſue, 
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+ Well worthy heaven indeed, oncarth yer ſtay: 


Or draw me out unto the gods away. 

Hence 'tis,thar theſe io ſeldome | enjoy, 

And hence thartranbled ſeas my minde annoy. 
What though the ſca'sbut ſmall that parts us? fince 
As well tharbarres us,as one n,ore immenſe. 

As lief bad I in th'utmoſt worldremaine, 

As thus to five,and loyc,and hope in vaine. 

The nearer thee, flames ceife my heart more neare 2 
My bope's fill grearghough null eftcQs nee 


FF2  -HerofoLeander. 
Myhands evn touch my bliffe, which of-times 1 * 
Lamencwith reares, to mifſe, yer be ſo nic, 

Like Tantzl! midit chin-kiffing ſtreames | ſtand, 
And catctrar dangling fruir, which mocks my hand. Me 
| And muft | not enjoy thee, bur when ſea WI 
Gives way? No winter ſee'me bleſt with thee ? 
Since nought lefle firm,ihan winds & wayeswe'fnd; 
ſ all my hopes,ftillreft on-waves, and wind? 

| thus in Summer, what will be the ſeas 
| When the Beare reignes, the Goar, the Pleiades? 

I £now nor yet my boldnefle ; bur1 feare, 

Love then will forte we to a deſp'rare ſhare- 
And,leftthou thinke the time I promiſe vaine, 
E'relong Vie give a pledge: ſhall make ir plaine. 
Ler ſeas a whi'etheit boyſtrous rage purſue, 

E'ce long, ſpire them, I'le force my paſſage throughs 
Oc happy boldnefle ſhall my ſaferie prove, 
Or death tend reſt unto my anxious loye, _ 
If dead; I wifb"emay be my. luckier doome, 

That my wrackt liabS unro thy ſh5res may come, 
Iknow thou'lt weep, embrace me too withall, 

And ſay, rhou werr ſole authour of my fall. 

Perhaps this Omen doth offend thine care, 

And in this part my lines unpleafing are. = 
Ceaſe thy fond fearc : tbat ſeas prove gentle, jÞyne- 
Thy fervent prayers, with zealous vowes of mine.. 
Small ſpace will ſcrveto waft mie to thy ſhore. 
Once there, let winter to the utmoſt rore. 

A ficcing harbour for my keele lies there, . 

Nor can my barkeride ſafer any where. 

Let By1easkeepe me, Iſhall love my ſtay, 

Fearfull ro irre,and flow to goe aways. | 

Nor-rayle'gainſt deafer waves, nor yetlaments. * 
NN 
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.| Letwinds detaine me and thy tender armes, _ 

And may I be with-bel with doubte charmes, 
When iormes ſhall ceaſe, 1 meane to rrie my »kill; 
Be ſure (my Jeare) thy light be ready ſtill, 
Meanetime,for me,lodze theie my lines with you, 
Which heavens vouchlafe I nay with ſpecd purſue: 
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HERO'S Epiſtle to 
LEANDER. 


Erobaving received the Epiſlie of ber anwrous Le- 
ander,re- anſwers it with tearmes of mutual affeftic 
#n: defires bis company, exilaim?s againſt the ſeas, is iealow 
of bu [lay, rejects that conceit, tells bim ber drcame. And 
 lafily, admonifherb bim not' t0 come, except in a peaceful 
and a gentle tide. 


"T He bealththou ſend'ftin words,that I indeed * 
May haye (Leaxde-) come thy ſelfc with ſpecd.. 

All tayes are irkſome thar my joyes remove : 

Pardon me pray, I doe ner Nightly loye. 

Our flames are equall,bur farre ſhore of thee 

Aml in ſtrengrh; mens ſp'rirs the ableſt bee. 

As maids limbs, fo their minds, are weak and faint; 

Idye, except thou come withour reftraint- 

You men, in yarious paſtimes time may ſpend, 
Your minds to tillage, or to hunting bend. | 
Sometimes j*rh Court,now in the cirque againe, 
Or with your nimble Courſers ſcoure the plaiae. 
Now birds with ners,now ffh deceive with line, 
Or waſh away the tedious houres with wine- 
—_ lefle myflames, theſe ſports I could not prove; 
Nought reſts for me rodoe,burt onc)y love. FR 

n 
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"{ And thar 1 doe,and with more earneſt miohr 
'I Than thou'lt believe I can,wy ſole delight ! 


' | When glirrcing ftarres have 


Hero to Leander. I15. 


Or with my nurſe I fir,and talke of chee, 


| And wonder what rhy cauſe of ſtay ſhould bee, 


Orſeeing winds ro ſwell rhejuRling 'ride, 

In thine owne tearmes, the ſpitefull waves I chide. 

Or when th'erwaged ſeas more calme become, 

Ifay thou mayſt,but yet thou wilt not come- 

Whilſt chus 1 wail,falr cears dodrowne mine eyes : 

Which with her trembling hand my o14 nurſe drics- 

Oft ſearch I if on ſhore thy ſteps appeare, 

As tliough the ſands could till th'impreflions beare, 

Ofc I enquire, thar I chy health may know, 

Whofrom. Abydos comes,or who doth goc. 

Whar need I tell how oft 1 kiſſed o're 

The cloathes thoulefrs behinde thee on the ſhore ? 

Day paſt and nights more friendly houre. drawn nye, 

ſpangled all the skye : 

On my towres top a watchfull rorch I place ;/ - |: 

The figne that guides thee in thy wonted race, 

Then flender threads, with chirled ſpindle weaves | © - 

And by that womanith art flow time deceave---; -- 

ASk'ft what my talke in allthis ſpace maybe?-.: - :/ 

My whole diſcourſe is onely fram'd of thee. | 

Nucſe,doſt thou think rj iy comeforth of dore 7 

Doe any watch him, and he feare the more? 

Say,are his garments off 2 doth he annoyne - 

As yer with fubrile oylc,cach curious joynt? 

When ſtraight ſhe nods, not that ſhe minds my loye,; 

Bur ſlcepe alas,her aged head dork move. | 

Then by, and by alowd I cry, now, now; _ | 

He fwims,and's armes doth midſt che dillowesthrom. 

Andere a thread or twol ſcarce have ſpun, 

Fain would I know if halfe thy courſe were Lg 
N 
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Then looke I forth againe, and ſoftly pray 
Thar profprous galesmay give thee cafie way. Wher 
Somerimes a voicewe heare zandthinke all bee, Leaſt 
The noyſes, that forerunne th'approach of thee. Wher 
Thus when the nights moſt irkeſome ſpace is paſt, Whe: 
Slye fleepe invades my wearyed eyes at laſt. 
Then,though unwilling ,here thou ſI&p't with me; And | 
Preſent, alchough thou would'ſt tior preſent be, Sorh 
Somerimes me thinks I ſee thee ſwimming nye, And 
Then thar thine armes upon my ſhoulders lye. 
Now for tocloath thy limbes with waves oppreſt ; Asle 


Or bug rhee, laid upon my warmer breaſt, Or e 
Much more befide, which't forbeare to tell ; Or n 
I ſhame toſpeak';,though done they 1ik'd me well. [Off | 
Oh! yer theſe joyes but tranſitory be ! '$Too: 


Fot ſtill with fleepe,thou flieſt away from me. Yer « 
. Lerus atlength, our ſelves more firme[v chaine, pro! 


And let our joyes be reall, and nor vaine. 50 Nn 

Why have paſt ſoofr rhe widowed night> Nor 
Why (flow) ſolong arr abſent from my Fehr ? Firſt 
"Tiscrue thefeas are rovgh and boiſtrous now, And 
Bur yet lJatnight farre gentler gaFes did blow. N 


Why lerſt thac flip ? why fear*dſtnor future doome? Hatl 
Why loſt ſo good a meanes,and thou not come? © Bur 
ThoughRAraighrch>u meer'ſt as fir 2 time to paſſe, The 
Yec*cauſe 'twas fooner,that the'berter was. Thr 
Scas fickle ſtate is changed inn houre, And 
& willing haſt will quickly waft thee offe, As 1 
Onee herecthoun ſhalt nor need ro grieve | trowe, | Errc 
Lockr in mine armes,no ftormes ſhall worke thy waſſOh' 
Then Lwith joy ſhould heare the winds.and then *J(N« 
With ſeas mightnever more be calme ages Wh 

Bur whence pray comes itzthar the ſeas you feareJAnc 
Now, which oficeſcorned and conteraned were? 


For 
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For well Lihind, when firſt co me you came, | 


The treame was neare as rough as'is this ſame, 


5 
- 


When I cry'd out,doe nor fo deſperate be: | 
Leaſt that thy courage be bewayld by me.” (fled ? 
Whence ſprings this feare*whereare thy bold thoughts 
Wherehe that nor a thoufand ſeas did dread? 

Yer ſtill be thus then deſprate as before; 


:fAnd ſtay r!] thou mayft ſafe'y reach the ſhore. * 


Sothou? c the ſame,and as t- ou wrir'ft doft love- 


'JAnd ſothy flames doe no cold embers prove, 


ell. 


Yer nut ſomuchthe hindring winds I feare, 
As leaſt thy love like to the winds ſhould erre- 
Or eaft thou thinke thy danger paſſe thegaine; 
Or me too ſmall a Surchaſh for {ow paine. 

Oft I my Country doubr:or leaſt there be 


'FToo great an ods betwixt thy -ſelfe and me. 


Yer could | well beare this,ſfo thou incline 


'*FTo no baſe love with any concubine. 


So nu ſtrange :rmes thy ſofter necke enfold! 
Nor new found lovye, preſcribe an cnd to old. 


PFirſt ler me dye,then by ſuch baſe wounds bleed: 


me ? 


cy 


And way my fare out-ftrip ſofoule a decd. 
Not that thy ſelfe or any new ſprung fame 
Hath giv'n me cauſe of griete.l writthis ſame. n; 
Bur cauſel feare(who cre ſecure did love?) = 
The place the abſenc oft to feare doth moye. * 
Thrice happy they who preſent doe enjoy, | 


BAnd know their crimes; whom falſe ones not annoy. 


f 
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As well forg'd crimes, as true, my minde doe ſtrike: 
Error,and feare,in me cauſe gricfes #1ike- 
Oh tharthonld'ſt come ! or winds.er father may: 


n (No woman) be the cauſe of this thy ſtay. (grows 
[Which fhould [ heare;my death fromgricfe would _ 
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And mach thou'le fine, ifthou ſhoul ſtkilL.weſos. - 
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But thou wilt not ; and all in vaine I feare, 
Fierce winter is the cauſe thou com'ſtnor here. 
Ah! how the ſhores with barc'ring waves reſound! 
Dayes light within a warry cloud iyes drownd, 
Sure good Nepbele, Hellet lofle deplozes: 
Whilſt waves with her,do(breaking) weep in ſhowry 
Or elſe her ſtepdame plagues this noxious ſea, 
Lately-cransform'd a watry dcitte- 
This place befriends no mayds,for hence did grow 
Pouore Hells deaih; and here | ſuffer too- 
But Neptwnegifthy former flames thou mind, 
Me thiakes no love ſhould be impeachc by wind. | 
If brighc Amimone,and Tyre be 
No lying fables of thy love ,and thee 
Halcyane, and Iphimedia faire, 
Meduſa, then withour her ſnakiebaire 2 
Lasdice,Cclexo heaven re-inſpheard ; 
And many more, whoſe names1 ofc have heard. 
All theſe,and more,as Poers fing,would joyne 
In am*orous ſports,their ſofter fides to thine. 
Why then doſt thou, who oft loves power didlt trye, 
Seas wonted paſſage through thy rage deny ? 
Cruel! forbeare.; and in the wide ſeas raigne ! 
Small is the ſtreamethar parts theſc lands in twain, 
T'infeſt great ſhips were for thy ſtate more meet ; 
Or fiercely co affault ſome mighry fleet, 
Whar praiſe to thee can from adrownd youth riſe ? 
Each pettie lake would ſcorne ſo poore a prize. 
"Tis true he's higb,and nobly bornezyert he 


Ceaſe then;ſave two in one : for though he ſwim 
Alonezyer lyes my bope,my life,in him- 

M-ane while my taper (for by one I write 
Crackles, a ligne ſome proſp'rous lucke ſh Lg: 


| 
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Forthwith my nurſe wine in the fire doth power: 
Then drinks,” and cryes next morn we ſhall be more- 
Come through the ſeas and wake us more by one, 
Oh hou beloved of my hearr alone ! wel: 
Come to thy campe thenthar thy love doſt flye: / 
In cmpty bed why doe lovely lye? 

Thou necd it n«1 fearelove aids the bo'd clay : 
The ſea borne Goddefſe will the ſeas allay. 

Ofc I my ſclfe could ev'n artemprt the ſea ; 

But that theſe waves mens friends nor womens be. 
Elite why when Phryxw firſt did paſſe the ſame, 
Die H. Hc onely give the flood aname? 

Perhaps your ſtrength for to returne you feare- 
And that you ſcarce the doub!e raske ſhould beare. 
In mid-ſea then let us together meet : 

And with ſweet kifſes theregeachother greer. . 

That done turne backe againe, thongh this beſmall, 

Yet is irbertcer farre then nought ar all, 

Would God our baſhfu!l ſhame,or tim'rous loue 

Might yeeld ro ſome,and knowne,and open prove. 

Ill zoyn'd(in us) is love with ſhame, twixt theſe 

My oils I doubr zrhis ſceme!y;that doth pleaſe. 
As ſoone as laſen reacht the Co/clian ſhore, 

Away with him the Phaſs:# Dame he bore. 

No ſooner Pang Latedemor eyes, 

But he rerurnes,bleft with his beaureous prizes 

Oft as thou comft.as oft thou leau'ſt thy love 

Behind; and ſwimm',when ſhips cag hardly moye. 

Bur yet thou yiRor of the ſeas,ſo care, 

So ſcorne irs rage, as ſcorning ſtill ro feare. 

Ofrt well wrought veſſells in the flood doe failez 

And think'ſt chine arms can paſt their oarcs prevail? 

Where thou defir't,ftour ſeamen feare to rend? 


In ſuch attemprs wrackt ſhips have found their _ 


120  HerotsLeander. 
I would nor yer perſwade,whart | adviſe': 
And may thy courage,'bove my counſels riſe. 
Sothou 1n ſaterie come; and onmy breaſt 
Ar _— wave dividing armes doſt reſt, 
Yer ſtill as I convert mine eyes to ſeas, 
A chilling cold my daunted heart doth ſeaze- 


Nolf:1'me troubled with my dreame laſt night, 


Though expiated fince.with ſacred rite. 

In dawne of day,my Taper almoſtour + - 

(A eime whe:1 dreamesare moſt devoyd of doubt.) 
From out my fingers fell my twiſted thread, 

And tow rds my pillow | enclyn'd my head, 

Waen ſtraight, me thought | 1eally did ſee 

A Ds{-bin, (wimming in the windy fea. | 
Whom, when the waves on ſoking ſands had'toft, 
At once the wretch both lite, and water Iaft. 

Its meaning much dread : ſcorne nor my dreames ! 
Nor doe thou venter faye in quier fireames. 

Ifnor thy ſelfe.ar leaft yer pitty me : 

Whoſe onely well fare is deriv*.. from thee- 

There's hope e're Jong 'rwill prove a peacefull tide; 
Ther thou the waves with carneftbreaſt divide, 
Meane time,cauſe feas doc hinder rhee thy way, 


Lertheſc my lines, afſwage rhy lingring ſtay- 
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Bp BEBE DE 
THE:ARGVMENT. OF 
_  Acontins his Epiſtle toCyaippe. 


AC ontius bapzing to be preſent at the ſacr fire of Dit 
na is Delos, to wboſeTemple many 2312585 chal re- 

ſort, amongſt the reit efies (and was (arprixed with thelove 
of ) Cydippe,a dawſel of noble parentage Bt ronfpde ring 
the diſparitie of bis birth,dur9 not adventure vpenty to wee 
her. h»yefore ot a faire and goodly apple be weites bis de- 
vice,ad ſubtilly entraps ber in this rume : 

By Diax's myſticke rites I vow tothee, _ 

ThatlI thy conſorr,and thy ſpouſe will be. | 

The fruit ke trolls unto her; Cydippe rakes It wp,- and 
re:ds: and w82wnres bet 'o:b es ber ſel fe wnto bim- For whit 
vow?s ſoevtr were made in the preſence of Diana,wee tobe 
obſcr ued,end not revoked. Her father afier tha (ignoraxt of 
his daughters contraft) promiſeth bet in marriage 10 and- 
ther, Meare wbile Cydippe i3taken with a violent Pegs 
ver, Acontias /azes hold oz the occafpon; and laboun's toi 
d:cein ber a belirfe,that this ſuchneſſe was inflified on ber 
by Diana, for d:layy to fulfil ber promiſe. And jirives ts 
render bim,t» whos ber f ro bad affy dber,od ous in ber 
iboughts,by perſmading ber ſh% could vy no manes at jane 
ter bealtb,unieſſe ſÞ- uttetty rejeft him. © ot 


Exre not; no morethou to thy love ſhale fweare, 
'T 5 enough for me,thatyou once promis'd wete- 
Peruſe my lines; fo fromthy limbs may pare - 


| Thar paine,made mine,by thy induring ſmarce_ 


Why blath you? (for I deeme a crimſon Rajne | 
Now dyes your cheekes.avscarſt in Dja# fane-) + + 
EGO Ty G Wedlocke, 


Acontias #o Cydippe. 
Wedlocke,and plighted faich,no crimes, moye, 
Nor as adulcrer, burjuſt ſpouſe l love. 
Call butro minde the words ingray'dthat tand 
I'rh' fruit, by me throwne to thy virgin-hand. 
There thou-ſhalt finde thy promiſe to my plea, 
Except with words,thy faith forgotten be, 
And + I fear'd, Dzans incenft, yet thou, 


122 


And notthe goddefie,ſhould'ſt have mark't thy vow. 


Nay,now the like ] feare;but more; for loe 

Through lingring ſtay,thy flames augmented grow. 

So duth my love, which never yet was ſmall, 

Fed by the hopes thou gav't,and time withall, 

Thou gav'ſt nie hope, my lovegavefaithto thee, 

Thou canſt not (D4an witneſle) this denie. 

She preſentwas,and noted every word, 

And with moy'd trefle did her aſſent afford. 

Sothen,reporethou wett by fraud betrayd; 

Whil'ſt lovegthe cauſe of my deceit be ſayd. 

What drift had [,ſave to be joyn'd with thee ? 

This thou do'ſt blame,may our attonement bee. 
Nor nature meznor art, hath ſubtile made, 


Truſt me(fair ſoul) thou raughtſt me firſt this trade, 


If ought onr art,ingenuous leye,nor I 

Prevaild; and did the knot ſo firmly tie- 

Hethe words prompted,I the charme did frame, 

And crafty,through conſuled lovezbecame 

Belrenn'd.ſebrilc,and this deed beare tile 

Of craft © if whar welove,to winnebe guile. 

| Behold againe I ſend; intreaties write, 

Complaine 2gaine, herc is another ſlight. 

Ifwhar I love, I hurt, I ſhall ſo ever !2 

Thce I muſt ſeck,and ſeeking fill perſever. 

Others by ſword their fancied loyes baye ſough 

And ſhall a witty letter be wy fault? | | 

EF | Woul; 
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IVe ſuffer envy, ſa I may obtaine, +7, 
| Why ſhould the fcuir, from ſucha crime be rane? 
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Would god,more ſnares I could invent for thee, 
That thy vow'd faith might en no fide. ſcape free. 
There reſts a thouſand wayes, in one we wade 2 
My love ſhall ſuffer nothing unefſayd. | 
Thou ſhalc be captiv'd, though thou now art free, 
Gods know th'eyent, bur thou ſhalt capriy'd be. 
Though ſame,thou canſt not all thoſe ners evade, 
Which lovefor thee, more than thou think'ft, hath 
If arts will not avail,zthen arms wee'l moye, (layds 
And to my longing bolomeforce thy Iove;” 7 
I nat the fa? of Paru yeprehend, TL ons gs 
Nor any ſuch, who ſohave ſoughetheir end. 
Nay [,(burt I forbeare) though death enſues * 
Thy rape,wee'l meer it, 'fore 1 thee will looſe. , _ 
Wec't thou lefle faire, I ſhould more calmly ſue, 


S817 5% 


Thy beaury makes me 1 rhus boldly wooe. 


Thou,and thoſe eyes,cowhich bright ſtars appeare, . 

Like foyles, of theſe my Bames firſt cauſers were:  .. 

Thy goiden hairs,neck which pure white doth grace, 

And armes,which oh! may once my limbs embrace 

Tay graccfull lookes;not cey,yer bluſhing faire, 

And feer, which may with Tbeta ſelfe compare. 

Bleſt,conld.l praiſc thereft; ſure they agree * 

All,in a; {weer proapertion'd ſymmerrie, © © | 

No marvalle then,if by ſuch forme conſtrajn'd- 

I would of thee, averball pledge have gaind-. NN” 
Whilſt by, our Arcyou ſay you captiveazets: | 

Why doe you notthe lawes of capriy'd be 


His love. Achilles forc'c, his Telawmor, 
Verthey to love their rayiſhers were won. | 


Accalſe me doc: be angry roo,and coy, 
SoI may chec,chougt angry,but enjoy. 
Rt <P IT 


124 Ac6ritin $#6Cydippe.” 


Ithatficſt caug'd it, will thy wrath'allay, 
If thoy'ſ butgive me ne're fo lirtle way: 
Weeping wa 7- face ter mie ay peares * 
Andat cach ga Ne ranch ta 'teare. © © 
Like loves tha, tears [everet eden, 
My hands unto hy feet for mercie bent. | 
Why am I abſent blam'd? affume thy right; 

| Command me as a M”: plead in fight. 
Thenthongh thou oroudh 7 teare my haire,or raze- 
In ſcornefull mannet wirh thy nayles my face 3 
T'le ſuffer.all, and onely fearfall ſtand 
Leſt my rude body hart thy tender hang. 
Thou nced'fſt nor chaines on me; or ferrers try, 
Thy love will me, ſtronger than ferters rie. 
As Nog ſhalc fay (when once thy wrath is ſpent) 
How firmeis he iq [ove 7 how patient? 
Aid yow,when hoy 1 ſuffer, thou ſhalr ſee, 
Who ſexyes fo well, ſure ſhall myferyant bee. 

Vhy am guilt'cfc, then condemn'd through hate, 
My juſt cauſe lyſt, wanting an adyacate ? 
The verſe love bade me writezis all wy blame, - 
Nor canft 6bje& oughtellſe againſt my fame. 
With me yetDel ought riot conzin'd'be'? 
Keepe promiſe chen with her, if not with me. 


She ſa thee when intrapt thou bluſh'ſt; was there, 


And layd thy words up in her mindfull care. 
Forbid.itheay'ns! yet there is none than ſhe 
More fierce gainft thoſe that ſcorne her deitie, 
Witnefſe the Boare ſhe ſent, nnknowne to rione? 
Alibea na Tefle cryell to her ſonne;* 
Witneſſe 4Fean,chang 'd t'a Hart,and made | . 
A prey fer thole, that earſt on wild beaſts pray'd. 
Proud Njobe,whoſe Corps. in marble penr, 
In Mizdon ſtands, a weeping mottument- 


oy 
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' To ſee thee fickor:wiaded anathe 


AcontiusYeCydipps. AI25 
Ah me! Cydippe 1 I EXTAnAcy  - Fane £9:d yd i 
Leſt inmy ending | 


Lidly, 
Yer ſpeake I muſt :thisis ir.(truſt me why s 
Ar poyncof marriage thou thus ficke doſt lyes 
The goddeffe ſeekes thy good,nat perjuric. 
And would,by ſaving of thy#aub, fave ihee- |... 
Hence'ris,a3:oftyou with yourpachdiſpenſe, x73 
Thar ſhe as oft doth punifh your offente-!.} * - 
Cgaſc then,Cincenſe the ſterne //3r9goes ircs 
Whoſe wrath :f rhou'(t obey, will ſoone expice- 
Preſerve thoſe tender. limbs from Feavegrs free, 
Oh ſpare thatface;tobeenjoy diby/mBe} 1; |..." 
Spare, ſpare thoſe laokes, made for ous. loves delights 
And cheekes inameid with: pure redand white. ft es 
Who ſeek es our loves comraRedio dil: Joyne, 
May he,as.l, for thy affli&ion pine.” | 

I £now not which eopgrevteiterafſe would proves 
rs Vee |; Th 21 03 311 i 
Sometimes & ven; antizhiinke [cauſerthy painegabrt 
So that thou griefe doſtzhtough-myicraft. luſtaifed! [ 
And with upen my bead thy perjury |: 
Might light,and thoufrom puniſhrgcar befree,'i 
Of L with croubled choughrs abour thy gate _  ; 
Make ncedlefſe, walks; rowidgeſtand thy: ace.” ... 


"& b A 
3 * $3 n 


And foll'ming of thy tnan;orma Eo vi 9: 'T 
By ftealth,r> know bow:thoudeſt Or: $46 
: Woes me, I norcthe DoG&ors roome ys. © 


Nor firticg on thy bed, thy pulſedoe try ; Tt 
Bur more ares. wy ahi onghencsn 1o 213 1 
He's there, whom, dde thiefly Is 

He rakes thee bye bahdjand 0. vert 220i 0 
A hated pie tothe 


+07; 


Whil& on thy beating veinehis thumbe he holds, . 
Andby thar anevans, 


y _—_— arme3 infolds, 
G 3 Thy 


126 Acontius#oCydippe. 
Thy breaft perl Ger mr] Hoes arg too, i 
A bleft reward,and farre beyond his due, 

Pray who to reap our harveſt gave thee leave 

Or thewd thee how thou migheR our hopes deceive? 
Thoſe breaſts choufeel'Rtkiffes thou rak'ft,are mine, 
Wretch!from herbody take thoſe harids of thine. 
Remove thy hands; ſhe's mineg(hould'ſtdo the ſame, 
Henceforth, thoul't meriran aduſtrers. name; 

Chuſe one whom none can claime, one that is free 
To tell you true,this onely is for me. 

Bclicvſt me not?-the contratt heareor ler 
Her read it,left thouthink ir counterfeir- 

Begone:tothee this canno harbour lend ; 
Wharright canſt thou'r'anothers bed pretend? 
Suppoſe thou — wertſhe ſhould be rhine ; 
Yet 1s thy cauſe farrfarre, unlike ro mine. 

I by her lelfe,byh'r fire you:promis'd were. 

Burto her ſelfe,than father ſhee's morenecre. 

Her fire thee/promis'd; bur ſheſworero wet |» 


- 


He men atteRted;ſhea Deitie: 1 
He but of word,ſhe breach of oath doth feare, 
Of theſe, think'ſt whichthegreateſt fin will beare? 
Laſt to diſcern't,tothe event bur looke, - 
Hee's well in health, ſhe is with ficknefſe trooke. / 
Then ia out mindes uncquallfirifes we beare, + - 
Notisour hope alike, unlike our feare. | 
Indifferentthou : Repulſe-my death would prove : 
In preſent I (what you perhaps may) love: 
If care of cquiry,or right.you weigh, -- - . -- 
You needs muſt tomy lawfill flames give ways 
Since therwrhy le benjbM y hedothſucy - 
Whar good Cydippewiltt:mplerter doc? |: 2 +1! // 
Tis he thy painc,and Diens hate hath wrought, 
Barre him thy houſe, if thou wilt wiſc be thought- nl 
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Acontius fo Cydippe. 127 


He did the hazard of thylife procure; | 
Would he that caus'd them might thy paines endure, 
Him if thou lave,nor love whom Diazhates, 
We both thall chen enjoy our healthfull fares. 
Feare nor, thou ſhalt enjoy thy health ſweer mayd, 
Bur conſcious Dzar muſt be firſt obayd. 
Not ina ſacrifice the gods delight : - 
Bur in a faith thar is fincere, and riphr. 
Some fire,and launcing, for their health ſuſtaine, 
And bitter potions take,to eaſe their paine. 
Thou need ft not theſe, onelyahy oath obſerve, 
And me,thy ſclfe,and pl:ghred faith preſerve. 
For thy paſt fauſr, thy ignorance may plead, 
Thar ro the wrixten pledgerhou took'ſt noheed, 
Now thou artwarn'd by me,and this event 
Which thou ſtill ſuffer*ſt ſtriving to prevent. 
Say thau eſcape this ficknefſe!rhou'lt be made 
In child-bed yer t'intreat Lucina's ayd. 
When ſhe ſhall heare, and ponder on thy:pray'r, 
Shee'laske whoſe father to the child you beare. 
Vow'ſt thou > ſhee knowes thy vowes are falſe, Wilt 
In that ſhe knows the gods abuſed are. (fweare? 
Not for my ſclfe(farre greater griefes 1 finde) 
'Tis for thy life,cares thus perplex my mind 

Why doe thy parents mourne to ſee rh&e 1}? 
Whilſt witleſſe of the cauſe thou keep'ſt rhe ill. 
And why? go,make it to thy mother knowne : 
Thou need'ſt not be aſham'd of what thou'ſt done. 
In o1der all explaine; ficſt, how whilſt you 
To Dian offred, we 4cquainted grew. | 
Where (if you mark't) when chee I once did ſpy, 
I on thy features fixt my ſtedfaſt eye. +, - | 
And gazing thus{ a note that loye doth tell) 
My looſned veſture from wy ſhoulders fell. | 
G 4 Then 
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128 AcontiustoCydippe. 


Then how a rowling apple did appeare, 
That words cowpa in ſubrile oeeke did beare. 
Which fince in D1/axs preſence they were read, 
Have bound thy faith not to beforfeiced. 
And thatthe meaning ſhe may know more plaine, 
As once thou didſtyfo read them now againe. 
Thea will ſhe ſay,O'marry him alone, *© 
Whom heay'ns have joyn'dto thee; hee, he's my fon, 
Who e're fince Dia#'s pleas'd,I am content, 
Thas ifa mother, will ſhe give conſent. 
If who 1 am to know gſhe queſtions moye, 
Tell her I'me herthe goddeffe did approve, 
Fami'd for CorjcianNymphls: Cea, an Ie 
Which the Agean ſeas from lands exile, 
My countrey is: ifbloud,or noblename 
You weigh,from no baſe parentage 1 eame- 
We wealth pofſefic, and manners withour crime, 
| Andlove,than which noghrampler ſpeaks me thine. 
And ſuch ahusband (ifthonu couldſt have gor) 
Hadfſt thou nor ſworne, yerſure rhou migtitſt have 
This ſleeping Pbebedid tome indire, (fought, 
This waking love commanded me to write. 
As 1 already loves fierce darts have found, 
Take heed leaſt thee D:aua's arrowes wound. 
Our ſafetie's joyn'd, pity thy ſelfe,and me ; 
Why ſtick to borh, artence an helpeto be? 
Which if obrain'd : when the lowd fignalls Rraine, 
And yotive bloodfhall Delian Alrars ſtajne. 
The likenefle of thar happy fruit Vie frame 
Ingold; and write theſe verſes on the ſame, 
By this, (hues mth Acontius imtzmates, 
What bere is wr:t, wes vanfi'd by Fates: 
Left I ros long,on thy-weake parience dwell, 


I bid thee (in wy wonted ſtile) farewell- 
bi (inwy ) Thin 
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Y.dippe having received Acongius 6 Epiſtle.) 
Cter berg rflandi a her felon 
ned u7to ber —_ rk 3 2741 

for not obſerving beyoath.; ſhe mend, (though pref 
ber parents will) :0 yeeld weo Acontius bis deſye, rather 


than endyrea furthir torment 3 0nd withall craves: bis af 


Hhencoin the afpeaſing of the goadefes its Is T dl 
Ii iz) I is _ 5 
AFraid; l Gant? readrhy lines, mL _— 


Again were forc'* to ſweare unwir ”* 
And ore had been lan + mere enſnar'd; bur how: 
Confefleſt my £n $.cQ0U A 
Scarcebad[ readgsfaverChad1] FT 
I deem'd. 'twauld.have incre; 
Whars'credoe,or offet; yex it bit | 
Is'more propitious to thy, cat 
As thou hog faich; (then; ber. ona pl. oe 
To theermorekind).the yindicates thys 5 | 
A mayd mexbinkevſh ps rs by 
Whichnow;Lfeare: 6 fo w/Los 
No outward:Syinprome: 
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'x73D Cydippe#o Acontius. 
Thinkebur how weaks I am>when I farce th theſe , 


Cinwhke tthrne mein my bed with caſe. 

Oft AVEn my lea wy y lpic --- 

Ourletters uie. 

She (tharl ſafe may Sy doores doth keepe, 
- And Apd rang It cnquirersgay's,l ſleepe. 

hatlibeen cog forg delayd, 
And ſleepe no, mpre can our excuſe be made ; 
When's E whom ageds ddmit ſhe (, Pics, 


She ſpics, or by ſome ligne preyents ſurprize, 
Then baſtly Leave my ds Wefram'd, 

My wary Je cr inmy boſome cram'd- 

up reat tatoy:e thou arr beconeromee! 
-Whic rv methoubur ill deſeryiſt: yet knowe, 
G My -Zoodnefle;thall thy merirs,farre outgoe. 


So oft endar'd ;and doeas yerſuſtaine, * -- 
This gaine aecrucvmy beaurythrauphrhy praiſe,”. 
And now "is. burrfull at] once did wr 
Would God a8ohed rm Þrhou we hddht real" 
Uelefe ro me then phyſickes wy e's had been. / 
is tnow 1 fuffer by your trifes berrayd, 
COTE: pntate b \my hurt is wade. 


be' tte;nor hea ſecond will;:-: 2 

he tne doth binderftil.! -;. ab 1 

Nt = eto p, whick tothe maine » 

The nontbwind Eivesdre back by tides 2gaines 

Wh jends che lorged day arrives, _' 

oy xpacchimds excel exctiRvefcryor itrivcs. | 
{ec efdrria - = tran | 

fares waites' cfigy ; 


ARG Rare hag tow! bite amfrec}- | 


I'tate them' forth,and write, you ſee. 


' Fof rbee,throwugh thy deceir,have I this paine ' 
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White Delos cliffes appeard in fighr ar laſt; 


Cydippe to Acontius.. 13x 
Some hold rhis accidentall,ſomemantaine: 

The heayens for me did notthis man ordaine- 

Others,thar 1 (to ſer thee free from blame,) 

By veneficious arts have caus'd the ſame, 

The caulc is hid,griefes open; you procure 

Devoyd of peace ſterne Rtrifes ; but I cadufe- 

le tell thee now light nor my plainer ſtile,. 


If chus thy love, how will thy cnyy ſpoile 7 


If what thou lov/ſt thou hurt't,then love thy foe ©. 

But wiſh my ruine,and preſerve me ſo. * 

Or thouregard'ſt nor her thou hop'Kt for thine, 

Whom thourelentlefſe,ſufferſt thus to pine 3. 

Oc ifin yainethau.doſt on Diancall, dy 

Why braggeſt? with her thou haſt nograceat all. 

Whar s'ere thou ralk'ſt, thou wilt not calme hier yer» 

Thou canſt nor d9o'r, thou me, ſhe thee, doth flighr- 
Would ne're;(ar leaſt. would ir.nor then had been); 

I Delos in Zgeas® ſeas had ſeen, | 29/65 

111 launcht my vyeſſellon the wayward ſea, 

Curſt houre,in which oar purpoſe found decree; 

Wirth whar foot went 1 ? with what ominous fare;, 

Did 1 unto my. painted barquerepaire ? | 

Twice adverſe winds did flat my ſwelling fayles,, 

Fond wretch.l lie,thoſe,thoſe, were proſperous gales,, 

Faire proſprous gales, that did we backward force,, 

And ſought to hinder my intended courſe, 

And weuld they had perfiſted ſtill the ſame !. 

Bur folly 'ris the wavecring winds to blame... 

Mov'd with.its fame l Delos longd to view 3: 

And deem*d my ſhip with lazy canvas flew: 

How oft the ſluggiſh oares I chid ? the ſayles: 

I thought too ſcant,to take in ſpeeding pales. 

Now-Tean, Micme,and Andron paſt,. 


Whiahh 


R 
r3z2 Cydippe#sAcontius. 
Which'ſeenefarreoff; why fiyeſt thou me; cry'd? 
As carfty fitt Yoar'ftthov,on'the wandring tide? 
11and, arid diy nowlenta dyinggleamet” 

And Phebws "gan Cunyoke his purple teame. - | 
Whichgſoon as ull'd roche next mines upriſe, - 
To comberhy 1' ckeswmy carcfull other hies. - 
With rings ty hands; myheadwichigold ſhe rims; 
And with rich yeſtures ſhe adorhes aiylicmbes, 
Then iffuing forth rorh"Tſlanddeivies, ' > 
We wines, and od'rolts incenſe facrifice, 
And'whiltt my mother doth'the'Alrars ftaine 
With voilyeblayd; burns th'entrails of the flaines | 


My bufie nurſeteads me nother way. 0) 
And woridring,through the facred ptace:we ftray. ' 
| We waltt the ſpacions Tarras,andthere viewd 

The gifcs of Kings,and images that ſtood. - - 
Weadmir'd the horn-builc Alcar,and nv leffe * 

The tree thar helpr Lazoncin diſtrefle» + 

And whatbefides (for I notall doe beare 

In minde,nor.Jift ro rel!) in'Db&4'were 

And herethou firſt behe'dſt me; and fromtheneg - 

Soughr'| to be :uile my eafie innocence. 

Backe to Diana's high rais'd phane we went + 
"Then thar, whar place could have more ſaferie len(> 
Straight rowls a fruit that did theſe verſes beare ; 
(Woe« ne;how neare was 1 agiineto fiyearet) | 
Which"foon my nurſe tuok up: lohere.ſhe ſed; 
Where I thy craft, thou famous Poet read- 

The name of marriage heard,with ſhame abaſkr, 
My virgin-checkes with glowing bluſhes flaſhe, 
Mine eyes fat xt upon my bofome bent: 
Mineeyes theminifte's of thy intent ? 

Bad man,why joy 'R>what glory haft thou wone;.: 
« Qr prailh, tharthuaa virginhaſt undone? , 5 
£19, 
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_ Cydippeto'Acontius.' 133 
Arm'd with no Axe ftood 4,nor moon-like ſhields, 
As Penthefsea in the Trojan fields. f v Tn 
No Belt imboſt with Amazonian gold 
Loft I,as did Hyppolitaof gld. F 
Why ſo exultsthou ofthis flight? that E es 
Poore ſoule; am capriy'd by thy ireachery? . 1 
As mean apple did Atlania cexzes' tt 2 6 [ 
Thou'tt now-become anew Hippomezesy i: i © fi? 

\- Bert&r*thad been rhouhadR the boy obgy'd,. , 
Whom thow-reporr'lt with burning ſhafrs arayd,, 
By honeſt meanes, not fraud, thy hope rhave foughy, 
I ſhontd have been inrreared ,andnor caught.  ' 

: Why did 'nor ſo profeſſe thy-love,foſve, ;c. 
As we might ev'mhavedonerhe ke to you ?. on; 
Why us wouldft rarer have enfarc't:\hamwonne, | 
If wemighe yeeld uponcondition?» 
What now avails: hy: formal::oathithavT. ,. 
Reading,for witnetie Eall'4 a Deitic ? | 

.* Twas with my tongue I{wore,not with my minde; 
Andihatalone an oatk can ftrialy bindec }, 
The minde coofirmes :all-bonds do ſerye. for nought, 
Nor catavaile, wichour conſenting thought. 
If ecerothee;my ſelfe Ipromiſed,. : 
Then take thedues of thy berrothed bed. 

But if awbarchen | ſpake,my heat deny, 
You but on uneffecuall. wotds tely. 

Iſwore nor,oncly did the words repear::.. | 
Thou muſt nor be my Spouſe at ſuch arate- 

Chear othe: 8 ſo;-more earhes,more apples ſend, 

If thefeayaile, ſome miſers riches rend, wg 
Make Kings their Enpices, and cheir Crowns refignez 
And caufe whatsere the world conraines, bethige,. 


i Fr uſt mee,far greater;you than Dean Are. 
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'  Oftcloathes himſelfe in Roabes of ſaffron hue- 


' Whilſt over memy grieved parents mourD, 


* Didever L,unwarily miſtvoke, - 


134 Cydippe ts Acontius. 
Yerwhen[ thus have ſaid thus firme deny'd, 

And haye my breach of promiſe juſtify'd : 

I muſt confeſſe Tfeare Diand'tire 3, | 

And deeme from thence, proceeds wy ſcorching fire 
Elſe,why as oft as Nuptialls'are addreſt,. - 

Languiſh my WH deer a paineoppreſt ? 
Thrice Hymens cheercfull noyle mine cares did greet, 
Thrice he my threſhold fled with nimblefeer:.. 
Scarce cauld hemake his kindled taper blaze, (raiſe, 
Which+ſcarceg' though ſhookega duskie flame would 
.Off precious ſweers his roſe-crown'd haires bedew, 


Approacht;when.crves,and dread of death he heares,, 
Things far from him,and hatefullro his cares >. 

Frotn tis fd front his curious garland tearess 

And wipes theunguents from his liquid hairese 
Aſham'd midſt fadneſle ro rejoyce alone, 

As in his cheekes,his garments die was ſhowne. 
Whilſt feeble me my ſcorching feavers paine, 

Scarce can my limbs my or'eſpreadeloathes ſuſtaine: 


And deaths dire brand for Hymexs torch doth burne; 
Oh ſpare thy patient quirer-bearing mayd | 

And lend thyhealth-reſtoring brothers ayd.. 

*Eis ſhame for thee, he deadlyills ſhould cure; 
And thou the title of my death endure, 


Behold thee bathing in ihe ſhady brooke> 
Werenor thy altarsſt:} by me adorn'd; 
Was e're thy morher,by my. morher ſcorn'y #- 
Faulty innothingbur in this alone, 

In nun'uckiediftichskillfull growne, 

And thou Acmiine(if you truely love)- 
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Cydippe fo Acontius, 135 


Oh why thould ſhe oyr plz weklover difjayn, : 
Who late ſeem/dangry cauſe was nor thine 3 © * 


Me doth ſhe life,and theethine hope deny ? 

Thinke not thazhee.to whomTIam affyd; 
Hath ro my fickly limbs his hands #pply'd. ' © '+-- 
True he ſers by that's all he's favoureds | _ © 
Bur ſtill is mindfull of my. viggin bed. + 


,* 


_ Whil is 4+ L live, thou well may it hopes then why 


Nor do Lnow whaz gueſts fmete beares;” | 
For oft bis cheakenhe baths with falling redtes- - 


Baſhfully courts me,ſe}dome takes a kifſe;” 
And with azimerovs yoicche calls me his- 3 
Nor mexyailc Lif he perceave my fcorne +, + 
Still when he comenzayayfrom bimTrurne © 
Speakenor,with eyes ſhurſeeme to flrepe;and when 
My hand he couches, pull it back agen. 
He Gghes,and mourns,and.in] Ygrievgs to ſee, 
With bim I cauſleſſe ſhould offended be. 
When chou mc re-juſtly,fince thou joy doſt fhowe; 
And pleaſure-mak in my ed woe, _ 
(CouldiEhur aſe my:rongae Jy [pie ſhould'ftbear; 
And have wy ſcorn, chat chus haſt wrought myſnare, 
Thou wriſt thar hou might'ſt comero-ſce me beret. 
Far off thou art, yet burr'ft ſufficient there, 
Ofc why thou-wert Acontizs nam'd I muſe, 
Thoy bafſt a ſtipg can woundsfrom tar infuſe, 
Scarceam Iyer recovercd of theblow, | 
Which thy flye rime,did-like a dart beftowe. 
Why wouldft thou hither come?thou canſt burſts 
(Thy double fpoytcJawretched coarſe of me. | 
My fleſh. conſum'd, face of a bloodlefle hue, 
Such as once did in thy apple view. 
Noroficred in pallid cheetes appeares,. 
Such ferme,a new-wroughe Marblc tauue bear 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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E:*- Yer or ra w ou thou'doſt fire) -- | 


wo 
Thou didffthy. tormenred Barbs bur view. 
Though harder be thy breaft thetiftecle,yerſure- 
Thou woyldſt a pardon for my fault procure, - 
And know to learng how we aiighe this decline; 


Whavs ſought the fate,forartlling Delpbithe ſhrine. 


And he (1 know not,byt)-asrumer Githg 0 52! 
Complaines of breach of a recorded fairh. - 

This rti'God,the propher and my verſe have faid's- 
Thou ſecſt thy yore doth want no verſes ayd. - 


Whence comes this grace?-unlefſe ſome lines by thee. 
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Late fram*d,have.caughrrhe Gods,as well-as mee: 4 


' Since chen the Gads thoy'ft tare, I them inſue ;' 
| And willing yield'my conquered felfe thy due: 
My hecdlefie, vow Fro my mother ſhew'd, ' 1. - 
Who much perplext with eyes dejeRed ſtood, 
There{tcare thou fort] haye done Ifexre, 1 if 
Enough my Mn oe ryr'd with this my quil};; -- 

. And my ficke handing farther duty will. 
Whar, (ſayemy longing love with-chee ro-divell); 
Refts.there for mero write? burbid farewell... / | 

ed feat SAFER SLE (1::3yh 
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.. S4PPHO'S Epiſtle. 
unto PH AO | 


PHaon, a Lesbian youth, of ax exquiſite and admirable 
feature, bad allyrid the eyes. and bearts of mofi of tht 


Ooneas thou ſaw't wy lerter, didſt thou know: / 
If ewere my righthands charaRer,or no? ! ; {> © 
- | Or iftheauchoursnamethouhadtnorſecn, been? 
| Ceuldſt norhare.cold whencethis (horr Works had 
| Perhapsthou'lrmuſe,whyin his ſadder verſe - - /| 
I write ſince | inLyricke aires conyerſe, 2; 
| F 
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138 Sappho to Phao. 
My love is to beweprt ;no Barbir ftraines 
Suirwich my teares; bur Elegics ſofc vaines. 
Like ro a field, whoſe dried corne on fire, 

The Eaſt wind fannes, I burne with hor defire. 
Typhean Xtnanowdctaineth thee, 

Yer grear as Ztxg's flames remain wich mee. 
No verſe thatl to welldi:poſed ſtrings 

May ſer(the work of care-freed thoygbrs)there ſprings. 
Nor Dryad's,nor Pyerian mayds,now me, 

Ar all delight,nor oncelov'd Lesbiaz fry. 

Vile's Amyiboy, vile Cydno too the white, 

Vile 4:this,once moſt grarefull in'my Gghr. * 


And hundreds more with whom my fins arc knowne : 


Thou (wretch) of all partak'ſt the lovealone, 
Thoy haſt a face,and yeares too, fir for play: 

Oh treacherous face that ftol'ſt mine eyes away! 
Take Harp,and Bow, and thou'lr Apollo bee, | 
Take hornes,and Bacchys will be like ro thee. 
'Phabu lov'd Dapbne,Bacch Gn! ffs roo, 
Yerneicher ſhe,nor ſhe, ſweer Lyricks knew. 

But me the Muſes ſmooth vain'd numbers reach, 
And my name's ſung farre as the woild doth reach. 
Nor winnes Alctxs (fellow both of Lyre, 

And countrey) more, though in his ſubjeR higher. 
Though natuce hath deny'd me beauty,yer, 

My want of beamty I repay with wir, 

I am bur low, but my fam'd name,and $il!, 
Arertall,and doe the worlds vaſteregions fill, 

And though nor faire; A»dromeds, 'tis knowne, 
Did pleaſe her Perſerns,ycr a rawny browne. 

Oft Doves doe joyne with birds of diffrenthue,' 
Andrhe gay Iay,doth the black Turtle wooe. 


- If (favethy like) thou thinkſtnone worthy thee; 


None ſuch (alas!) none ſuchſhalleyer bee. - 
et 


Im 
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Sappho to Phao. 139 
Yet when thou readſt my lince, I then ſcem'd faire, 
And nonelike me, became my words wouldft lweare. 
And whilſt I ſung(weloversall things mind:) 
Thou onmy lips didſt am'rous kiſſes bind. 
Both rhem, and each parc clic did pleaſe thee well : 
Bur chiefly, when ro loves choyce ſports wefel}, 
My wantonneffe did wuch increaſe thy joy, 
ngs. | My nimble moriop,and words apt for toy : 
And that ſweerlanguor in the which 1 lay, 
When we had aQcd our delicious play, 
Sicilian maids are now thy prey 1 ſee, 
Lesbos adiew, Ie be of Szczlie. 
ine: | You Niſeandames;faire daughters rhariexcell, 
| The wangring youth from out your bounds expell. 
Nor lethis lies beguile your faichs, my cares 
y! Have oft heard that, which now to you he ſweares, 
; | And thou whocelcbrat'ſSicax'en hills, 
Bright Erycine;redrefſc thy Poers ills, 
Will Fortune till. be cruell,and hold on 
In that harſh courſe ta me ſhe hath begun,-. : | 
| My tender youth had ſcarcely ſeen fixeyeares, 
hk, | Ere 1 wy parentsbones embalm'd with tcares. 
My -needie brother with a ſtrumpers love - 
r, | O'recome, baſelofſe,with baſer ſhame doth prove, 
Turn'd Pyrat, plowes with oares and ſayls the maine, 
Andithloſt goods as badly ſcekes againes | 
Who,cauſe 1 blam'd the wretched courſe he runne, 
Now hates me ; this thethankes my freenefle wonne. 
And leaſt my woes might ſome appeaſement finde, - 
My aaron aron daughter wounds with cares my minde- 
Thou urtbelalt cauſeof my panes wgakes ug 
; | Contratie ſtill,,yunhappy vellell Gailes. : : 
Behold my once kemB'd rrefles rudely plac'd, 
Nar are,my tingers.with bright lewells grac'd- 
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140 ' Sappho##Phao. 


My garments vile :nogold adotnes my hijres: + /-! 


Nor doe my lockes fiwcl! of 4rabian teares. © 
Whom ſhould | ſtrive to pleaſe, nowin diſtrefle, 
Since he's away, who caus'd try neaterdrefle? 

My tender breaſt each gentle dartdorh wound, 
And thar Tftill love, tilt forme cauſe i»Found. © 
The farsl Siſt&r5 ſure arfirft decreed, - + 
To ſpin my lite forch with ſocrofle a thread; 

Or elſe my ſtudies doe the courſe maintaine; 

And ſoft Thalia rules my love-fick braine. + 

Nor marvell if aſmoorh-chind yourh doth move 

My hea;tzand yeares, tharmanin min mighr- loyes: 
Ott fear'd TTeft Aurora thee ſhould ceate, 

Who hid; butthar*twould her firſt nor ore 

Should Phebe, tharſees all thiogs, thee bue py; 

Phain inlong Tiv'dflawbers e ſhouldIye. - 

Venus wo heaven had carried thee: :burthe " 

Nor without cauſe, fear'd'Mar»mighe dore on chin; i 

Oh thou rier boy,nof yet fill min{) lifes ns” 


Oh! rhou ſole cl, eye glory of thy'ciae, - - ny 


Into my boſome come; 'las! Tot hep 
Love beggenor,bur tharthou'le be Toy'd by me.- - 
Whilſt thusT write, teares from my eye- ſprings my 
Dothoubchold how they iy ſetrer-fiaine, - 
If thoumuft needs have gone;yet*thad been welt: 
Hadſt thou burfſayd,'deare Lesbjaz maid farewell. : 
Bur rhoy cook ſt withthee,nor wyKkifſe,yor teare, 
Lirtlefear'd I rhe griefe that now 1 beare. 
oy wron — nor ER 
( onwel em nor 
= charge T gavetherwheh eh oe IEA wood 
Nor would; burfuch, Remendber dig; Trey.” * 
By love, thar never quits this breaſt of ins) 


I ſwcare,and by ELRESLS maids divine, 
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Sappho fo Phao. ' 
That when they told me thou wert gone away), 


141 


| Norzearesto ſhed,nor words I had to ſay, (ſr aught, 


Mine eyes weredry'd,tongue dwnb(through cares di- 


| And feares) my breaſt with chilling cold was fraught » 


My griefes affwag'd; yet did 1norforbeare 
To bear my breaſt, and waile with ſcart'red barre. 


i. | Much like ſome mother, (whor ſad rage inſpires) 
- | Thar beares her child unro irs funerall fires. 


Chara pleaſure takes in this my woe, 
And jeering jers before me to and fro. 


"| And (which more ſhame addes ro my oriefe,md me) 


Askes why I weepe,thy daughter lives,ſaith he. 
Ah! ſhame and love agree nor: all the rour 
View'd me with breaſts corn bare;andrhrong'd about, 


'| Thou,thov,my careart; thee my: dreames dilplay : 
| Dreames tharmake nights far brighter than the day» 


There thee I mectgthough thou farre hence remaine, 

(Buroh! rheſe joyes are rranſitory vaine-) 

Oft think 1 thar thine armes my necke encloſe, 

Andon thy ſhoulders that [mine impoſe, 

I know thy rongue-kifle thou werr wont ro give, 

And with like pleaſure from my lippes receive, 

Somictimes Idally,words (as _ ſpeake's 

And have ny rongue ſtill romy ſence awake. 

The reſt I ſhamero ſpeake,or write,though me | 

They pleas'd being done: wholiye nor bur with thee. 
Bur when bright PHebus ſhewes his ruddy rayes, 


©] (Wirh cheitiyalt eſſe) Ecurſe my:dreames thove-ſtayes, 


"| Could helpe me; confeiousonceofour deli v2 G1 


Darke grovesutid'caves Tſecke;ar if their fi 4 17% 
Thither diſtraught, hke thoſe Erictbohear 


| Trunwirhcardleticand difteveled haites-- 


The hanging vauirowith Topbu«cloch'dT ſee)” | 


| Which like 26/4diviavmarbloſeemetomee, 
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142 Sappho:to Phao. ' 
The wood 1 find, whereirrwe ofc have made 
Our hearby bed,whoſc leaves did lend us ſhade. 
Bur there (of them,and me the Lord) thy face 
I mifſe,thou wert the Dowric of the place. 

I knew the flowers,on which we oftdid reſt; 
And grafle declining by our burthens preſt. 

I lay me downe, there where thy ſhape appeares; 
Bur firſt tbegrarcfull hearbs do drink my tearcs- 
Each leaveleſfſe bow 8 kinde of griefereraines, -.... , 
And no birds onthem, vent theic warbling firaines:+ 
Onely the Dawulian birdgher woes toquaile, : 
Chanrs our ſad notes: and Itys doth beyaile- | 
I'ys the Bird, Sappbs forſaken love, | 
Laments; whilſt all chingselſe ſofc ſlumbers prove; 

A purling ſpring there is,than glaſle-more cleare, 
Sacred,ſome thinke a god inhabitcs there.. .. | 
Ore which a watry Lotos boughs extends. . | 
Alone a grove:-coole turfes,the-green earth lendse 
Jcre as [ [ay,in brackiſh teares halfe drown'd; 

A Naid ſtands before me on the ground, 

And thus began : Since fires uncquall breed 

Thy ſcorching paine,unto Ambracia ſpeed. - 

There Phabus from'on high, the deepdoth face : 
Afteun, ſome, Leacadia call the place, 

Deucalion thence,enrag'd with Pyrrba's love, | 

Iumpr downe, 8ſafe the under waves did prove, ' 
Forthwith chang d love, fled the detained breaſt 

Of drenchrDewcalion; and bisfires ſurceaſt. , ;: 

- This place that vertue keepes, ſtraighethither goes 
And feare not from the rock thy ſelfc rothrow. | 
This ſayd, it yaniſht; 1affcighted roſe, | 
Whilſt my pale face 'with fluſhing reares ore-flowes, 
Faire Nymph [got +nor will: flow appeare ;/ -;; 7 
Farre from diſtcatedlovebeabje@feare, /. aj 'þ y 
RS or 
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Sappho to Phao. 


Worſt chancewill better this ; Aire underſer 


143 


| My prone-deſcending corps,my load's nor great. 


And thou O Love, thy wings affoord.! leſt all 


| Should curſe Leycadia's ſtreams,through this my fall., 


There,P bebus, will I conſecrate torhee 
My Lyre,on which ſome ſuch like yerſe ſhall bee. 

Sappho to thee ber Harp 2ſſignes (leſt care) 

In which, with thee, ſhe bore au equall ſhare, _- _ 
Ah! why ſhouldſt wrerched meto Attiaſend, | * 
Since by thy comming thou my griefes mightſt end! 
More'wholſome than thoſe waters thou mayſt be; 
And for thy forme, Apollo unto me, 

Canſt thou then ſcas,and rockes, farre more obqdure; 
I dead, the title of my death endure. 

Ah how much betre: wer'c,my breaſt with thine 
Should mect,than geriſh in the welcring brine? 

That breaſt. (oh Phaou!)which thou ofc did praiſe 
For forme,and wir's divinely ſparkling rayes. | 

Ohthac wy once fam'd Rkerorick movy'd my quil/ 

Bur'l as! my wir now ſtoops toey'ry ill. 

My verſe firſt pow'r now fruitſefſe is become, 

My ſpeaking quill, and harp for griefe are dumde. 

You Lesbian matrons,and you younger Quire, 

You Lesbians,oft nam'd on Xolian Lyre. : 

And you who cavs'd my loves more ſhameful doom; 

No more jn Aumbers to my muficke come. 

Phaon,hath all thar did ro pleaſc incline; 

Wretch thatT am,I'de almoſt caJl'd him mine. 

Bring him,and then your Poet comes 2gaine; 

He dulls,and he revives my ſprirefull brain. E 
Do prayers preyaile ? and his ſterne mind orſway ?”. 

Or beare the winds my idle words away? . (wel 

Oh ! that the winds which mocke my words wauld 

Thy ſayles,a worke that would become thee wells; 
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dM - 144 Sappho to Phao. 
Bl 1fthouintend'ſt rerurne, (for we prepare 

Vowd pls for thee) with ſpeedredrefle wy care. 
Pur fork the wave-born Queen the ſeaswill (till; 


And profp'rous gales.chy wiſhi=for-ſayles (hall fill. '| 


Cupid himſelfe hall leere thy.contſe,nor taile 
Nimbly to lioyſe,and rotake ineackfaile, 

If from thy*S$«ppbo thou reſoly' ro fiye, | 
(In whom thou'le finde no cauſe thereof doth lye 
Atleaft ferthy harſh lerrer ſend me word, - 
Tocnd my life in the Lexcadianfoords - 
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